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- 4 HAVE wa lain under the Hs. 
obligations to your Grace's family, and 
nothing has been more in my wiſhes, 
than that 1 might be able to diſcharge 
ſome part, at leaſt, of ſo large a debt. But 
| your noble birth and fortune, the power, 
number and goodneſs of thoſe friends you 
have already, have placed you in ſuch an 
independency on the reſt of the world, 


that the ſervices 1 am able to render to 


your Grace can never be advantageous, I 


am ſure, nor neceflary to ou in any part of 
your life. However, the next piece of 


| , p gratitude, and the only one I am capable 


of, is the acknowledgment of what Lowe: 
arid as this is the moſt public, and indeed 
the * od 1 have of doing it, vour 
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DEDICATION, 


grace will Il pardon me, if take: this. op- 
ity to let the world know the duty 


and honour I had for your illuſtrious 


father. It is, I muſt confeſs, a very ten- 
der point to touch upon; and at the very 
firſt fight may ſeem an ill-choſen com- 
pliment, to renew the memory of ſuch a 
loſs, eſpecially to a diſpoſition ſo ſweet and 

gentle, and to a heart ſo ſenſible of filial 
piety as your race's has been, even from 
your earlieſt child- hood. But perhaps 1 this 
is one of thoſe griefs by which the heart 
may be made better; and if the re- 


membrance of his death bring heavigeſs, 


- along with it, the honour that is paid to. 
his memory by all good men, ſhall wipe 
away thoſe tears, and the example of his 
life ſet before your eyes, ſhall be of the 
_ greateſt advantage to your Grace in the 


f conduct and future diſpoſnion of Four 
on. 


In a -chiiatier 10 amiable as that of the 
„Dude of Queentberry was, there can be no 
part ſo proper to begin with as that Which 
Was! in him, and is in all good men, thefoun- 


E dation 'of all other virtues either religious 


or civil, 1 mean good nature, which is 


friendſhip between man and man, good 
btceding in courts, charity in religion, 
and the 12 'Tpring, of Heneficence in ge- 


ne ral. , 


ES 
> - 
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. Aan , b IeY 
neral. This was a quality he po 


was this natüral ſweetneſs of temper 


I, ever had the honour to know, ._ It - 


was this made him a good maſter to his 


| ſervants, a good friend to his friends, and 


thefendereſt father to his children, F or the 


laſt 1 can have no better voucher than your 
Grace; and for the reſt, I appeal to all wha 


have had the honour to know him. There 


Vas a ſpirit and pleaſure ia his converſa- 
» q — o | af G * 5 * . 3 7 2 a 
tion, which always enlivened the company @ | 
he was in, which together with a certain ea- 


fineſs and frankneſs in his diſpoſition, that 


did not at all derogate from the digaity 
of his birth and character, rendered him 


infinitely agreeable. And as no man had 
à more delicate taſte of natural wit, his 


humour. 


For thoſe parts of bis character which. 


related to the public, as he was a noble- 


man of the firſt rank, and a nfaiſter. of 
Rate, they will be beſt known by the . 
great employments he had paſſed through; 
all which he diſcharged worthily, as to him- 
elf, juſtly tothe princes whoemployed him, 
%%) ES. 7 © 
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SY im the beſt man In the world | 
to live with, in any kind of relation. It 
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DEDICATION. 


and adrantegeoud y for his country. There 
s no occafion to enumerate his ſeveral em- 


T as ſecretary of ſtare, for Scot 


u particular, for Britain in general, 


or lord high commiſſioner of Scotland - 
which laſt office he bore more than once ; 
but at no time more honourably, and (as 


I hope) more happily: both for the preſent 


age, and for poſterity, than when he laid 
the foundation for the Britiſh union. The 
conftancy andadd;eſs which he manifeſted 


; on that decaſion, are ſtill freſh in every 


body's memory, and perhaps when our 
children ſhall reap thoſe benefits from the 
work which fn people do not foreſee, 


and hopefor now, they may remember the 
duke of Queenſberry with that gratitude, 


which ſuch a piece of ſervice done to his 


country deſerves. 


He ſhewed upon all occaſions a fria and 
immediate attachment to the crown, in te 
legal ſervice of wich no man could exert 


bimſelf more dutifully or more ſtrenuouſly. 
And at the ſame time no man gave more 
bold and more generous eviden.:2s of the 
Love he bore to his country. Of the 


latter, there can be no better proof than 
the ſharehe had in the late happy Revo- 
lution ; nor of the former, than that du- 


Alu refpen; * unſhaken —— which 
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„Io TION. 


: 3 her Rant: in, even 
Ll his laſt moments. 

With ſo many — and great . 

it is not at all ſtrange that he poſſeſſed ſo 

. large a ſhare, as he was known to have in 


theeſteem of the queen, and her immediate 


| predeceſſor ; nor that thoſe great princes 
| ſhould. repoſe the bigheſt confidence in 
him: and at the fame time, what a pat- 
 tefn-has he left behind him for the no- 


bility in General, and for your grace in 
a panifeulest to copy after! 


Your Grace will forgive me if my zeal 


for your welfare and honour (which no- | 


body has more at. heart than myſelf) ſhall 


preſs you with ſome more than ordinary 
warmth to the imitation of your noble 
_ father's virtues. © You have, my Lord, 
many great advantages which may en- 
courage you to go on in purſuit. of this 


reputation: It has pleaſed God to give 
you naturally that ſweetneſs of temper, 
which, as I have before hinted, is the 
foundation of all good inclinations. You 
have the honour to be born, not only of 


the greateſt, but of the beſt parents; of 
a gentleman generally beloved and ge- 
nerally lamented; and of a lady adorned 
with all the virtues that enter into the 
Qaratter of a good wife, an admirable 
| friend, 


have the care of maß 


* 


bo e 


friend, anda! e nitwldcdre Werder 
The natural advantagen Uf Your” mind, 
have been cultivaced' dy the tt Proper 
arts and manners of edücatieh. Fou 
noble Friends, 
and eſpecially of an veellem uncle, o 
|| watch over you in the tenderteſs Uf 
your youth. You ſet out amengi the 
|| firſt, of mankind, and 1 dont Bt but you? 
virtues will be OE to the 8 of 
your rau. 7 22608 - 
That I may Ive t Pay gouf Greet 5 
eminent for the love of your country, for 
your ſervice and duty to your prince, and 
i convenient time, adotned with all the 
Honours that have ever been conferred on 
your noble family: That you may be 
difticiguiſhed to poſterity, as the braveſh 
_ greateſt, aod den man 2 
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| | tumblers, 53 
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Spoken by. Mr. w Ws 


Tons if e . your: wit old ale. 


We'll treat you wich a downright Engliſh feakt : 
A tale, which told long fince in homely wiſe, 


Hath never fail'd of melting gentle eyes. 2 
Let no nice Sir deſpiſe-our hapleſs dame, #67 2 


| Becauſe recording ballads chant her name; 


Thoſe venerable ancient ſong-enditers 

Soar'd many a pitch above our modern writers 
They catterwaul'd in no romantic ditty. . 
Sighing for Phillis's, or Chloe's pity. 

Juſtly they drew the fair, and ſpoke her plain, 

And ſung her by her chriſt' an name — twas Jane. 


Our numbers may be more refin'd than thoſe, 


But what we've gain'd in verſe, we've loſt in proſe, 
Their words no ſhuffling, double-meaning knew, 


Their ſpeech was homely, but their hearts were true. 


In ſuch an age, immortal Shakeſpear wrote, 


By no quaint rules, nor hampering criticks taught; 


Wich rough, majeſtic force he mov'd the heart. 
And ſtrepgth of nature made amends for art. 

Our humble author does his ſteps purſue, 

He owns he had the mighty bard in view ; 


And in thoſe ſcenes has made it more his care 
Jo raiſe the paſſions than to charm the ear, 


Yet 


f 2 
e bao aps wan 


» R O L Oo O v. 


vet for thoſe gentle Beaux who love the 452448 
The ends of acts til jingle into rhime. _ 
Here are more ſubjects for a ſofter ſirain, 
A nymph forſaken and a perjured ſwain. 
What moſt he fears, is, leſt the dames ſhould frown 
The mes bf wit ad pleafure about town, =, 
To bee our picture drawn unlike their own. | 
But left that error ſhou'd provoke to fury, 
The boſpitdls hundreds of dd Drury, 

He bid me fay in our Jane Skore's defence, © 
She dol'd about the charitable pence, 'T 
| Buik Hofpithls, turn I Saint, and dy'd lenk inc. 
For her ekample, whatſoe'er we make it, 1 
They have their choice to let alone, or take is 

Tho few, as I conceive, will think it meet, 
To weep ſo ſorely, for a fin fo fiveet 2+ + 
Or mourn and mortiſy che 3 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


MEN. 


Sir Richard Rath, 
N . 


| Miicia Mrs. Porter, 
Jane Shores Mrs. Oldfeld. 


Several Lards of th Council, Guards, and At- 
tendants, 
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r ACT J. 
8 C E N * I. 
Scene the 1 Eh 


- 


Eater . Duke of Gloſter, ,Sir Richard Ratcliff, 4 2 


Cateſby. 
6 LOST K R. 


n U 8 far ſucceſs attends upon our coun- 
8 555 cils, 
Ad ech event has anſwered to my wiſh ; 
'The queen and all her upſtart race are quell'd;. 
Dorſet is baniſh'd, and her brother Rivers 
Ere this lies ſhorter by the head at Pomfrer. 
The nobles have with joint concurrence nam'd me 
Protector of the realm: my brother's children. 
Young Edward and the little Lark, are lodg'd 
Here ſafe within the tower. How ſay you, fi, -- 
Does not this buſi neſs wear a lucky face? 
The ſceptre and che golden wreath of rover 
| Seem bung * my reach. 


S —— 


5 We | : Ratcl. 5 


Fa at” 


Taz TAAGED?. =D F. 


Reatch. Then take em to yu’ 
And wear them long and om; you are 

The laft remaining male of princely Tork: 

(For Edward's boys, the ſtate eſteems not of em,) 
And therefore on your ſovexeignty and rule 
The common-weal does her dependence make, - 
And leans upon your highnefs* able hand. 


val " 


— 


Cat. And yet o- morrow does che council meet 35 


_ To fix a day 


: r Edward's coronation 3 * 
Who can ex pound this riddle ? - 
- | Ghoſt. en J. 

Thoſe Lords are each one my 8 La friends, 
Of ſpecial truſt and nearneſs'to my boſom ; * 
And howſoever buſy they may ſeem, 
And diligent to buſtle in the flate, : 
| Their zcal goes on no farther than we lead, 
And at our bidding ſtays. 
Cat. Yet there is one, 

And he amongſt the foremoſt in his power, 
Of whom T wiſh your highneſs were aſſur d: 
For me, perhaps it is my nature's fault, 
Ion I doubt of his inclining, much. 

G1. 1 gueſs the man at whom your words would 
point: 
Haſting. . 
Cat. The 88 | 
Gli. He bears me great hi will. 
Cat. Tis true, to you, as to the Jord protector 
And Gigſer's duke, he bows with lowly ſervice; | 
- But were he bid to cry, God ſave king Richard, 
Then tell me in what terms he wou'd reply. 
Believe me, I have prov'd the man, and found him: 
I know he bears a moſt religious reverence 
T0 his dead Maſter Edward's royal memory, 
And whither that may lead him is moſt 8 5 5 


_ 


Bt, 


— 


* 
WR 


=s, 


Jann vio, 


Who; if 4 once grow fond of an opinion, 1 
They call it honour, honeſty, and fait, 
And ſooner part with life than let it go. , 
61. And yet, this tough impracticable heart, 
Is govern'd by a dainty*finger'd girl: | 


Such flaws are found in the moſt worthy natures; 5 


A laughing, toying, wheedling, whimpering ſhe 

Shall make him amble on a gofſip's meſſage, 

And take the diſtaff with a hand as patient 55 
As e er did Hercule. ; | 

 Ratcl. The fair Alicia 

Of noble birth, and exquiſite of feature, 

Has held him long a vaſfal to ber beauty. 7; 
Cat. I fear, he fails i in his allegiance chere; ng 

Or my intelligence is falſe, or elſe 

The dame bas been too laviſh of her feaſt, 

And fed him till he loaths. © 


I. No more, he comes. | 
- Enter Tord © PERF ON gs: 


Tic l. Health, and the e of many Gay 
Attend upon your grace. 
G. My good lord chamberlain ! 
We're auch beholden to your gentle friendſhip, 
L. He/t. My lord, I come an humble ſuiter to you, 


679. In right good time, 9 out your, pleaſure : 


freely. 


I. Haß. I am to move your Kighnefsin behalf 
5 Of Shore's unhappy wiſe, _ 


. Gloſt. Say you? of Shore ? 


IL. Hoſt. Once a bright Rar that held her 5 on 


hich: 
; The firſt and faireſt of our E Sb Sper . 
While royal Edward held ene rule. > 


Now ſunk in grief, and pining with deſpair, 3 


Her yg 8 no * mall i incite 


B 2 | Envy 


(4 
j 
4 
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I be revel-rout. is debe you were er 


16 


\ 


T8 TRAGEDY or 


Eavy i in woman, or defirein man. 
She never ſees the ſun but thro? her tears, 
And wakes to figh the live-long night away. 

Cle. Marry! the times are badly chang'd with her 
From Edward's days to theſe. Then all was jollity, 
Feaſting, and mirth, light wantonneſs and laughter, 
nis and playing, minſtrelſie and maſquing, 

Till life fled from us like an idle dream. 
A ſhew of mommery Without a meaning. 
My brother, reſt and pardon to his ſoul, 


ls gone to his account; for this his minion 


Concerning Ber—1 have been told that vou 
Are frequent in your viſitation to her. 
I. Ha.. No farther, wy good lord, than friendly 
55 
And tender-hearted hh allow, 
G49. Go to. I did not mean to chide you 9251 it, 
For, ſooth to ſay, I hold it noble i in you | 
Joo cheriſh the diſtreſs don with your tale. 
I. *Haſt, Thus is it, gracious fir, that certain officers 
Uffing the warrant of your mighty name, 
Wich infolence unjuſt and lawleſs power, 
Have ſeiz d upon the lands, which late ſhe held 
By grant from her great maſter Edward's bounty. 
_ - Glo. Somewhat of this, but ſlightly, have I heard; 
And tho' ſome counſellors of forward zeal, | 
Some of moſt ceremonious ſanctity, 
And bearded wiſdom, often have provok- d 
The hand of juſtice to fall heavy on her; 
Vet ſtill, in kind compaſſion of her weakneſs, 
And tender memory of Edward's love, 
1 have with-held the mercileſs tern law, 
From doing outrage on her helpleſs beauty. f 
I. Haft. Good boar” n, who fenders mercy back 
for mn. iy 15 


mel $6554 With" 


7 


/ 


e an enen = I} 
; With open-handed bounty ſhall repay you: 


This gentle deed ſhalt fairly be ſet foremoſt, 


To 3 the wild eſcapes of lawleſs paſſion, 

And the long train of frailties fleſ is heir to. | 
Ful. Thus far, the voice of pity pleaded only; 
Our farther and more full extent of grace 7 FEA 
1s given-to your requeſt. Let her attend, 

And to ourſelf deliver up her griefs. 1 5 
She ſhall be heard with patience, and each wrong 

At full redreſt. But I have other news ; 


Ss Which much imports us both, for till my fortunes, 


- The 


| Go hand in hand with yours; our common foes, 
gueen's relations, our new-fangled gentry, 
Have fall'n their 3 ereilte T for your pri- 

=; vs 3 : 3 | 


SCENE U. 


ain Apartment in Jam Suon z' 0 8 
| Enter Bron and Dowoxr. 


Ball How ſhe bas iv'd you've heard my tale 1 27 ; 
The reſt your own attendance in her family, | 
Where I have found che means this day to place you, 
And nearer obſervation beſt will tell you? 
See! with what fa and tober cheer ſhe comes. 


Aer Jan Sees: 


| - Sure or read ber viſage much amis, 
Or grief beſets her hard. Save you, fair lady, 
The bleſſings of the cheerful morn be on you, 
And greet your beauty with its opening ſweets. 
e ot 3 Eg J. Sh. 


18 1 HR TRAGEDY or 


F. Sk. My gentle neighbour ! your good wiſhes ail 


Purſue my hapleſs fortunes: ah! good e 


How few, like thee, inquire the wretched a 
And court the offices of ſoſt humanity: bak 


- Like thee, reſerve their raiment ſor the Sed, 8 


Reach out their bread, to feed the crying orphan, 
Or mix their pitying tears with thoſe that weep : 
Thuy praiſe deſerves a better tongue than mine 
To ſpeak and bleſs thy name. Is this the denn. 
Whoſe friendly ſervice you eee to me oy 

Bell, Madam! it is. 151. 


J. Sn. A venerable aſpect! 22 L 


Age fits with decent grace upon his 136” 20G WP. >: 


nd worthily becomes his filver locks 


ge wears the marks of many years well "whey 
of virtue, truth well try'd, and wiſe experience; 
A friend like chis, would ſuit my ſorrows well. 


Fortune, I fear me, fir, has meant you ill, [To Dumont, 
Who pays your merit with that ſcanty pittance, 
Which my poer hand and humble roof can oo. 


But to ſupply thoſe golden vantages, 
Which elſewhere you might find, expect to meet 
A juſt regard and value for your worth, 

The welcome of affiend, and the free partnerſhip 
Of all that litile good the world allows me, 


Dum. You over-rate me much; and all my anfirer a . 


Muſt be my ſuture truth; let er 80 me, 


And make up my eee 15 F 
J. Sh. Are you of England . 
Dum. No, gracious lady, Flanders claims my y birth; 


At Antwerp has my conſtant biding been, 


Where ſometimes 1 have known more 2 days 


Than thoſe which how my failing age affords. 


ny Shs Alas! at Autuurp oh forgive my tears | 


8 5 Weeping. 
They fall for my offences——and muſt fall 55 


Long, 


| Wer JANE 1 0 „ 19 
85 Think: long ere they ſhall waſh my ſtains away. 
You knew perhaps—oh grief! oh ſhame l--my huſband. 


gow 1 knew him well — but lay chis flood of 
omih, 


| Abe nel rave Ai na your pious ; MEN * | 
. Three years and more are paſt, ſince I was bidde 
Wich many of our common friends, to wait him, 
To his laft peaceful manfion. I attended. | 
Sprinkled his clay: «cold corſe with holy drops, N 1 
According to our church's reverend 1 3 
And faw him laid in hallow*d ground to + 
J. Sk. Oh! chat my ſoul had known no joy bur kim, 
Tbat 1 had Hv'd within his guiltleſs a 
And dying flept with innocence beſide him! 
But now his honeſt duſt abhors the fellowſhip, 
And ſcorns to tux with mine, 


8 Ei, a  Seroant 5 
Fl. Tbe lady I, | 
Attends your leiſure. _ N | 
J. SI. Say I wiſhto ſee her. [Beit Seryant, 
- Pleaſe gentle fir, one moment to retire, | 

I'11 wait on the inſtant; and inform you 

Of each unhappy circumſtance, in which 1 
Tour friendly aid and council much may ſtead me. 
_ [Exeunt e Dumont. 


8 
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22. Alicia 


© Mito Still, m er Fiend, Al ſhall Andy you hs; : 
Still ſha} theſe ſighs heave after one another, 
Theſe trickling drops chaſe one another W 
As if the poſting meſſengers of grief | 

Could overtake the. hours fled far away, .. 
| And wake Bn pong Page 67 


20 Tun, TRAGEDY, or 
J. Sk, No, my Alicis, 
Heaven and its ſaints be a4 to my thous, | 
There is no hour of all my life o er paſt,  _ 
That I cou'd with thould take its turn again... 5 
by” a of L N rar. : 
| Some of thoſe years might paſs for polio an. 
At leaſt if womankind can judge | of happineſs, _ 
What could 1 we with, we w delight ! in empire, 5 
- Whoſe beauty is our ſovereign good, and gives us 
Our reaſons to rebel, and power to reign; 
What could we more than to behold a monarch, . 
Lovely, renown d, a conqueror, and young, - 
Bound in gur chains, and fighing at our feet. 
J. Sk. *Tis true the royal Edwerd was à wander, 
The goodly pride of all our Englifh youth; G2, 
m 5 
| Form'd to delight, to love, and to pe 1 
Impaſſive ſpirits, and angelic natures 6 
Might have been charm'd, like yielding 3 
Stoop'd from their heav'n, and liſtn'd to his N 
But ti had 1 to do with kings and courts ? . 
My humble lot had caſt me far beneath him; 
Andi that he was the firſt of all mankind, 
The braveſt and moſt lovely, was my curſe, _ 
Alic. Sure, ſomeching more an fortune beine 
Four loves, 
or could his greatneſs, and his gracious 8 
Be elſewhere match'd ſo well, as to the Foeemels 
And beauty of my friend. 
Sn. Name him no more 
He was the bane and ruin of my peace. 
This anguiſh, and theſe tears, theſe are "the he legacies, 
His fatal love has left me. Thou wilt ſee me, Fe] 
Believe me, my Alicia, thou wilt ſee me, 
F'er yet a few ſhort days paſs o'er my head, 
eee to che very utmoſt wreichvdneh 1; WK . 


* 
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©,” The hand of pow*r has ſeiz'd almoſt the whole 
Of what was left for needy life's ſupport; 
Shortly thou wilt behold me poor, and kneeling 
Before thy charitable door for bread. 
Alic. Joy of my life, my deareſt Shore, forbear 
To wound my heart with thy foreboding ſorrows, . 
| Raiſe thy ſad ſoul to better hopes than theſe, _ 
Lift up thy eyes, and let em ſhine once more, 
| Bright as the morning fun above the miſts. . 
Exert thy charms, ſeek out the ſtern protector, 
And ſooth his ſavage temper with thy beauty: 
Spite of his deadly unreleuting nature. 


He ſhall be mov d to pity and redreſs thee, _ 
F. I. My form, alas! has long forgot to pleaſe; 
The ſcene of beauty and delight 1s chang'd, 
No roſes bloom upon my fading cheek, 
Nor laughing graces wanton in my eyes; 
But haggard grief, lean-looking fallow care, 
And pining diſcontent, a rueful train, 
Dwell on my brow, all hideous and forlorn. 
One only ſhadow of a hope is left me 
The noble - minded Haſlings, of his goodneſs, 
Has kindly underta en to be my advocate. 
And move my humble ſuit to angry Glefter. 
Alic.. Does Haſtings undertake to plead your exuſs; ; 
But whereſore ſhould he not? Haftings has eyes; 
The gentle lord has a right tender heart, | 
Melting and eaſy, yielding to impreſſion, 
And catching the ſoft flame from each new beauty. 
But yours ſhall charm him long. 0 
J. Sh. Away, you flatterer! E 
© Nor charge his generous meaning with a Wange 
Which his great ſoul and virtue muſt diſdain. 135 
Too much of love thy hapleſs friend has prov x RE 
Too many giddy fooliſh hours are gone, 2 
And in fantaſtic meaſures dane d away? i... >. 1 
May the remaining few know _ Asahi 


9 
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80 cou my deareſt, truck, beſt Alicia, © 
Vouchſafe to lodge me in thy gentle "My 

A partner there; I will give up*mankind, 
Forget che tranſports of encreaſing paſſion. 


And all the pangs we feel for its ceaye, BO 
Alic. Live! live and reign for ver in,my 8 | 


* 


„ e 


And you, ye brighteſt of che ſtars above, 
Ve faints that once were women here below, 
Be witneſs of the truth, the holy friendſhip, 
Which here to this my other ſelf I ow; 8 


Ik I not hold her nearer to my foul, 


Than ev'ry other joy the world can give, 


Let poverty, deformity, and ſhame, 


Diſtraction and defpair ſeize me on earth, | 
Let not my faithleſs ghoſt have peace hereafter, | 
Nor taſte the bliſs of your celeſtial fellowſhip. 
F. Sh. Yes, thou art true, and only thou art true; 
Therefors cheſe jewels, once the laviſh bounty 
Of royal Edward's love, 1 oo to thee; 


| Receire this, all that L can call my Own,” 
And let it reſt unknown and fafe with thee : 
Thar if the ſtate's injuſtice ſhould oppreſs me, 
Strip me of all, and turn me out a wanderer, 
My eee may find relief from wane] 


And ſhelter from the ſtorm. 


Alic. My all is hne 
One common hazard ſhall ene us boch, 
And both be fortunate, or both be wretched. - 
But let thy fearful doubting heart be fill, 


| : The faints and angels have thee in their charge, 67, 
And all things ſhall be well. Think not, the good, 


The gentle deeds of merey thou haſt done, 
| Shall die forgotten all; the poor, the pris ner, 


ah. 


[Giving a cui. 


. 


c 
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The fatherlefs, the friendleſs, and the e | 
Who daily own the bounty of thy hand, 
Shall cry to heaven and pull. a bleſſing on thee; 
\ Ev'n many the mercileſs inſulter man, 
Man, who rejoices in our ſex s weakneſs, 

Shall pity thee, and with unwonted goodneſs, 
Forget thy failings, and record thy praiſe. 


J. Sk. Why ſhould Ithink that man will do for me, 


What yet he never did for wretches like me 


- Mark by what partial juſtice we are judg d; 
Such is the fate unhappy women find, 


And tuch the curſc intail'd upon our kind, 

That man the lawleſs libertine may rove, 1 

Free and unqueſtion'd through the wiles of love; 

While woman, ſenſe and nature's eaſy Gat 

If poor weak woman ſwerve from virtue's role, 

If ſtrongly charm'd, ſhe leave the thorny way, 
And in the ſofter paths of pleaſure ſtray; 

Ruin enſues, reproach an endleſs ſhame, . 

And one falſe ſtep entirely damns her fame. 


In vain look back to what ſhe was before. 
She ſets, like ſtars that fall, to riſe no more. 


Tn vain with tears the loſs ſhe may deplore, } | 


The End of the f, A C 7. 
ACTI. SCENE I. 
Scene conti nues. 


Enter Alicia, [ ſpeaking to Jane Shore at tering] 
Alic. 


0 ſarther, gentle friend; good angels 
guard you, 


| [Exeunt, 
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And ſpread their gracious wings about your flumbers.. 
The drowſy night grows on the world, and now _ 
The buſy craftſmen and o'er-labour'd hind 
= Forget the travel of the day 1 in lee: AER 
Care only wakes, and moping penſiveneſs, 
With meagre diſcontented looks they fit, 
And watch the waſtirg of the midnight taper. 
Such vigils muſt I keep, ſo wakes my ſoul, 
Reſtleſs and ſelf tormented ! ch falſe Haftings / * 
Thou haſt deſtroy ed my peace. [Knocking WWE " 
What noiſe is that?: F 
What viſitor is this, who with bold freedom 
Breaks in upon the peaceful night and reſt, 
With ſuch a rude. approach ? "IDE a Servant, 
Serv. One from the court, | 
Lord Haſtings, (as | think) demands my lady. 
Alic. Aan, 4 * full my heart, and iry to meet | 
him 


* , 


1 Wich his own arts: vic fallhood—but he e comes. 


Enter Lord Haſtings, [ Bonk bo a Servant at tg] . 


Hafl. Diſmiſs my train, and wait alone without. 
Alicia here! unfortunate encounter! 
But, be it as it may. 
Alic. When humbly, chus, | 
The great deſcends to viſit the afflicted; 
When thus unmindful of their reſt, they come 
| To ſooth the forrows of the midnight mourner ; 
Comfort comes with them, like the golden fun, - 
Diſpels the ſullen ſhades with his ſweet influence, 
And cheers the mela ncholy houſe of care. 

I. Haſt. Tis true I would not over-rate a courteſy, | 
Nor let the coldneſs of delay hang on it, 
To nip and blaſt its favour, like a froft ; 
But rather chuſe, at this late hour, to come, | 


LE That 
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| Jak enn. 25 
* ts friend may know I have prenatd: 


The lord protector has receiv'd her Me 
And means to ſhew her grace. 


Alic. My. friend! my lord! 255 
I. Hal. Ves, 3 none bv rht or : 


am 
To tafke my power than p „ 


1 


Ta pay pr acompliment fo alp; 5 


N art — HB + a. © . 
n r 1 pm. r — — 
ö * be ao 
4 _— 
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But my heart guefſes ar the friendly meaning, 
And wo'not die_yqur debtor. 
L. Haß Tis well, . madam. _ 1 0 b. 
But 1 wou d ſee your friend. *** 
Alic. Oh thoufalſe lorſ 1 
I wou d be miſtreſs of my heaving . 9 
Stiſſe this rifing rage, and learn from hee 
To dreſs my faxe in eaſy, dull indifference: '- || 
But two ndt be, my wrongs 5 tear heir Ways. . 
And raſh at once. vpon thee, it nog Na 1 
Ha. Are houwiſe! e 1 
Wu you the uſe of reaſon ?- 8 you de. 8 
What means this raving! this tranſporting paſſion 285 
Alic. O thou cool traitor. ! 4 ee 
Doſt thou bebold my poor diſtracted heatt, 
Thus rent wich agonizing love and rage, 15 N 
And aſk He what 1 it means? art thou. not falſe? 
Am I not febrf d, forſaken and abandon' d, ” 8 
Leſt like a common wretch to ſhame and infamy ; 18 
Given up to be the ſport of e | 
Of laughing paraſites and led buffogcns ; 
And all becauſe my Gul has doated on th thee, 


| With love, with: 60, and tenderneſs unit 


* bo 


. . Arẽ theſe the proofs of ee 2 Fa, 
+ Theſe endleſs quatre ie. contents, an d.jealouſigs, . IF 
Theſe never ceafiny Wallin g K F n om plain inings, 
Theſe a e | ha bir wia af he 
W other womeneHte ts mane? 6h 


C . Alice. 


Ne 
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Alic. What proof alas! have I not * Wy love? f; 
What have I not abandon'd to thy arms * 
Have I not ſetat nought my-roble birth, 
A ſpotleſs ſame, and an unblemiſh'd race, 
The peace of i innocence, and pride ** virtue? 
My prodigality has giv'n thee all; 
And now I've nothing left me to beſtow, 
You hate the wretched bankrupt you have made, 


L. Haſl.- Why am I. thus purfu'd from place to o place. 


Kept in the view, and croſs'd at every 8 
In vain I flie, and like a hunted deer, hs bal 
Scud o'er the lawns, and Haſten to the tovert; wy 
Ere I can reach my ſafety, you o'ertake we 
With the ſwift malice of ſome keen reproach, 

And drive che winged ſhaft deep in my heart. 

4:ic. Hicher you fly, and here you ſeek elk, 
Spite of the poor deceit, your arts are known, Fo 
Your'pious, charitable; midnight viſits. 

L. Haſl. If you are wiſe, and prize your wer = 
Yet take the friendly council of my love; oy F 
Believe me true, nor liſten to your jealouſy. 
Let not the devil, which undoes your ſex, 
That curſed ctiofity ſeduce \ you : 
To hunt for needleſs ſecrets, which EXE N 
Shall never hurt) your quiet, but once known, & ö 
Shall fit updn your heart, pinch i it with pain, Find 
| And baniſh the ſweet lleep for ever from you. , 
Go to. be yet advis'd.— X 

Alic. Doſt thou in Tcorn, 
© Preach patience to my rage? and bid me 8 
Sit like a poor contented ideot down, le avg! FP 
Nor dare to think thou baſt wrong'd me- ruin ſeize Thee 
And ſwift perdition overtake thy wercberg at 
Have I the leaſt remaining. cauſe to doubt? 
Haſt. thou endeavour'd once to hide thy falſhood 775 
To ville it mieht h have ſpoke ſome liutle ndertihtw 

and 


* 
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And ſhewn thee, balf unwilling to urdo me. 
And thou diſdain'ſt the weakneſs of bumanity, 
Thy words and all thy, actions have confeſs d it; 
Ev'n now thy eyes avow it, now they ſpeak, 
And infolently own the glorious villainy. 
L. Hafl. Well then, l own my heart has broke your 
ehen | 
Patient I bore the painſul 3 "gy 
At length my generous love diſdains your tyranny ; 
The bitterneſs and Aings of taunting jealouſy, 
Vexatious days, and jarring joyleſs nights, 
Have driven him forth to ſeek ſome ſafer ſhelter, 
Where he may-reſt his weary wirgs in peace. A. 
Alic. Vou triumph! do! and with gigantick pride 
Nefy impending vergeance. - Heav'n ſhall wink: 
No more his arm ſhall roll the dreadful thunder; 
Nor ſend his light'nings forth. No more his 35156 
Shall viſu the preſuming ſons, ol men. 1 FT! 
But perjury like thine ſhall dwell in ſafety. | "By 
L. H oft Whate'er my fate decrees for me hereafter, 


Be preſent tome now, my beiter angel! 5 i) 'F 


Preſerve me ſrom the form which threatens now, 
And if | have beyond attonement ſinn'd, 


Let any other kind of plague o' ertake me, 2 | 


80 I eſcape the fury of that tongue. 
Alic, Thy pray'r is heard, —but know, proud lord, 


Howe'er thou ſcorn'ſt the weakneſs of my ſex, l 


'This feeble hand may flud a means to reach thee, 


Howe er ſublime in pow'r, and greatneſs plac'd, OR, F 


With royal favour guarded round and grac'd, 
Oa eagle's wings my rage ſhall urge her flight, 


1 
And hurl thee headlong from thy topmoſt Ke: '$] 


Then like thy fate, ſuperior will I fit, 0 


r W 4 * Af 


And view thee fall'n, and groveling at my feet; it 


See thy laſt breath with indignatign go, 


And tread thee ſhaking to the ſhades below, [Exit 46:1 L | 


uh; Tr Cz 5174 L. . 
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1. Ha. How kee # fiend) is-paſſfon ? with ata , 

nr to 5.42 12 
What tyranny beats 40 reigns 3 in Wen 8 
Inhappy ſex ! whoſe eaſy yielding temper 

Gives way to every appetite alike; 
Each guſt of inclination, un control'd 
Zweeps thro? their ſouls, and ſets them in an Uproar ; "O06 
Each motion of their heart riſes to fury, 5 
And love in their weak boſoms is a rage 
As terrible a5 hate, and as deftrutive, | 
So the winds roar o'er the wide fenceleſs ocean. 
And have the billows of the boiling deep, TY 
Alike from Worth, from Sour, from'Eaft, from es; 85 
With equal force the tempeſt blows by turns | 
From every corner of the featyan's compaſs, 
Bat ſoft ye now, for here comes one, diſclaims * 
Strife; and her rangling train. Of equal bois | 
Without one jarring atom was ſhe form'd, F 
And Han. andy joy, made up her as 


W _ - 


Enter An Sons. 


Forgive me, fair one, if offcious Giendihip | 
Intrudes on your repoſe, and comes thus late, 
| To greet you with the tidings of ſucceſs, + 
The princely Glaſter has vouchſaf'd you hearing, 
'To-morrow he expects you at the court, 

There plead your cauſe with never failing beauty, | 
Speak all your griefs, and find a full redreſsz. 
7. *. Thus , let your an fervant bend, 
CKaceli. 
Thus let me + bow my grateful Knee to EY CEO TY: 
A” bleſs your noble nature for this Sobladk. bo. FO | 

L. Haß. Rife, gentle e you wrong my meaning 
; mu ch, ; 
f Think me not guilty of a Gogh fo vain, © 
| To ſell my courteſy for thanks like theſe. _ | 


1406 SHORE. , - 29 


F. Sh, * true yout: bounty is beyond my fesking; 1 
0 But tho* my mouth be dumb, my heart ſhall thank you; 
And when ĩt: melts before the throne. of mercy, | 
Mourning; and bleeding, for my, paſt offences, 
My fervent foul ſhall breathe one prayer for you; ; 

If prayers of ſuch a wretch are heard. on high, 

That heav*n will pay you back, when. moſt you wm, A 
The grace and goodneſs you have-ſhewn to me. 

L. Haff. If there be aught of merit in my ſervice, 

Impute it there, | where moſt tis due, to love; - 
Be kind. my gentle miſi reſa, to my viſhes, WE 

And ſatisfy my, pahting heart wich . „ 
F. Sk. Alas. my lord | | 

L. Ha. Why bend thy eyes wart 15 
Wherefore, theſe looks of heavineſs, and 1 "oh | 

Why breaths: that figh, my love? and wherefore falls 
This tickling ſhow?r of tears, to ſlain thy Fieetneb. - 

J. Sli. Wpuy dwells within: your noble breaſt, 
(As ſureit does) oh ſpeak not to me thus: 
IL. Hat, Can I behold thee, and not ſpeak of love 1 
Ev'n now chus ſadly as thou ſtand'ſt beſore me. 

Thus deſolate, dejected, and forlorn. 2 | 1 
Thy ſoftneſs ſteals upon my yielding ſenſes, FD 1 
Till my ſoul faints, and ſickens wich defire; Th 
How canſt thou give this motion to my heart. 1 
And bid my tongue be fille Fi 

F. Sb. Caſt round your eyes = 1 
5 80 the bigh- born beauties of the. court > .! ed... 
Behold like opening roſes where they 1 1.4 | | 
Sweet to the ſenſe, unfully'd all, and ſpotleſs; 
There chuſe ſome worthy partner of your heart, 
To fill your arms, and bleſs. your virtuous bed, | 
Nor turn your eyes this way, where ſin and N Et, 
Like loathſome weeds, have over-run the foil, ++ © 
hoy the deſtroyer ſhame bath laid all wafte, + 


L. Hof ak means i Reer iſh, this Fantaſtic 


abs. WI here 1 


— 


— — — 


When the decaying ſedſe is pall'd with — 


Au if 8 e tis * afeRtation. 
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Where is thy wanted pleaſantneſs of face 11 


Thy wonted graces, and thy dimpled ſmiles? : 


Where haſt thou loſt thy wit, and ſportive "a 


That cheerful heart, which us'd te tance for everg . | 


And caſt a day of glad neſs all ardund hee; 
J. Sh. Yes, will own L'merit the ee 
And for thoſe fooliſh days of wanton prige, $ 
My ſoul is juſtly humbled ts the duſt: 
AU töngues like yours àre licenſed to brad . | 


Still to repeat my guilt, to urge my infamy, 
And treat me like that abject thing I have — 


Vet let the ſaints be witneſs to this' truth, 
That now, tho? late, 1 lookwih hotror back ; 
That I dete ſt my wretched felf, and eurſe 


My paſt poilueec lä. All judging bea. 
Who knows my erimes, has ſeefl my ſorrow for the | 

L. Haft. No more of this dull Ruff. ——— 
To whine and mortify thy ſelf with penance 


And weary nature tires. in her laſt ſtage; 
Then weep and tell thy beads, when ak'ring rhewns | 
Have aa che luſtre of thy ſtarry eyes, 5 
And failing palfizs ſhake thy wither'd hand. 
The preſent moments claim more generous uſe ; 
Thy beauty, night and folitude reproach me, 


For having talk 4 thus nn, let me pee thee. 


¶ Laying hold ba hex. 
Pant on thy boſon; Ark wide arms, 0 ooyt 
And lofe myſelf i che luxurious fold. Nan 

7 Sh. Never! by thoſe chaſte lights above, 1 Frear, 


My foul ſhall never know pollution more. 


Forbear, my lord! Here let me rather die, [X * 
Let quick deſt ructian overtake me here, 


And end my forrows and my ſhame for ever. 


L. Haſh Aves wich this pſa pony — Tis too 
much; [Srrivng. 


N 
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55 Ha, 1 Thus to coy it. Fe 
Wich one wWwhe knows you too. o able thai 
Fe Sx. For merey's fake! 
L. Haft Vngrateful woman f oY it 4 . bay 
* ſervices? 

F. . Abandoii eie ne | 
Rather than urge me | 7 
L. Ha. This way to your chumber, beurer, 

There if you F | 
F. Sh, Help? pete 3 
Help ! "owe W de 7 26 [Crying on. 
(M376. 


"Eo Dewan, kth, 1 


e 
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3 Das My. lord! Gor Siondt's ſale 
I. Hef. Hah! What art thou ? begone ! L 
Dum. My duty calls mne 3 

To m attendance on my-miſtreſs here, FO gps 
FJ. Sk. For pity let me go— 

» Haſl: Avaunt 2 baſe PB BE 
ov diſtance wait, and know chy offi ce bewei. VER 
Dum. Forego your hold „ my Ke, r lr: . 
l Ip violente 
L. Ha Avoid the room this mowent, | 

"Ort will tread thy ſoul out. | 
Dum. No, my lord wy 

The common ties of manhood call me now, 

And bid me chus ftand up in the tlefence - 

Of an oppre&®'d, unhappy; 'helpiefs woman, 

L. Haſl. And doſt thou know me? flave! . 

Dun. Yes chou proud lord! ey 

I know thee well, know thee with each advantage 5 
Which wealth, or power, or noble birth can give thee, 
1 know chee too for one who ſtains thoſe honours, 
And bits s long illuſtrious line of anceſtry, _ + 
By poorly daring thus to wrong a woman. 


3" Srl 


* 


1. Hoſt. 


— 


— 


> SAN age —_ . oo entre. Ir ng >. > — EI. 7-06 Rs ANTS * — 
—B ns — * 2 i 


* . 
? = 


32 * THEY S or 


L. Haſt. 'Tis. 9nd nous, wells 4 ſee my ae Bhs 
dame cabal nal; 


| . You ſtand provided of. wag 0 and — 


To man your cauſe, and bluſter in your abe 3 
Dum. Take back dhe foul reproach unmanner'd 
| railer, : {ont s 8b 717% 


Nor urge my rage too far, leſt thou ſhould figd * 


1 have as wrong 7 in my blood ＋ 221) 


And tho' no gawdy e e my += oh 1 | Th 25 


Titles, che ſervile courtier'slean reward; 15 x 
Sometimes the pay of virtue, but more oft 
The hire which greatneſs gives to flaves and Frcophants; . 


Yet heav'n chat made me honeſt, made me more 
Than ever kirg did, when he made a lord. 


L. Hoſt. Inſoleut. villian ! { "henceforth" let this: teach 
chere E Drauos and tiles 2 


The diſtance twixt a Peli and a prince. 


Dum. Nay then my det (drawing) Toon 25 by 
this how wel! 

An arm reſol vd can guard its Maſter's life x They Py 4 

+ AI Oh my nr. fears bold for ſweet 

[ They ele, D 8 1 Haſtings ] 

by 2 Haſt. Confution.! baffled by a baſe-born hind. 
Dum. Nov, haughty pr IE 18 our difference 

| nor” 


Your life is in'my hand; and . honour, — 


The gentleneſs of blood, and inborn virtue 


(Howe'er "unworthy I may ſeem to you) 


Plead in my boſom, I ſhould take the forfeit. 


But wear your ſword again; and know, a lord 


Oppo? d againſt a man is but a man 


L. Haft. Curſe o on my re hand! your better be- 


tune 7 . 


Has giv n you a gy oer me; vn perhaps. 


* — 


} I 
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Four triumph may be doe eee, We. 


11755 alt © 111 11 Lit 


J. Sk. Alas? ! "what have e,y0u done! Faow: due ze” | 


pow'r, 5 58 th 
The mightineſs that waits upon this lord! ? 


W 1 


Dum. Fear not, my worthieſt miſtreſs; tis „ Wed 


In which heaw'n's guard hall wait you. Oh purſue, 
Purſue the ſacred coun ſels of D ul,, in $374 

Which urge you on to virtue; let not danger, 

Nor the encumbring world, make faint your bara 

Aſſiſting angels ſhall conduct your ſteps, 

Brirg you to bliſs, and crown your end with peace. 

e Oh chat my head were laid, my ſad ey es clos'd? 

And my cold corſe wound in my ſhrowd to reſt; 

My painful heart will never ceaſe to beat, 

Will never know a moment's peace till N. 
Dum, Wou'd you be happy: ? leave this fatal place. 

Fly from the « court” s pernicious neighbourhood ; 

Where innocence is ſham'd, and bluſhing modeſty 

Is made the ſcorner's jeſt ; where hate, deceit, 

And deadly ruin, wear the maſques of beauty, 

And draw deluded fools with ſhews of pleaſure. _ 

J. $4. Where ſhould I fly, thus helpleſs and forlorn ; 

Of friends and all che means of life bereft.  _ 
Dum. Belimour, whoſe friendly care. full waits to 

ſerxe ou. 

Has found von out a little peaceful reſuge, | 

Far from the court, and the tumultuous city. 

Within: an antient foreſt's ample verge, 

There ſtands a lonely, but a healthful dwelling, 

Built for convenience, and che ufe of life 0 

Around it fallows, meads, and paſtures fair, 

A little garden, and a limpid brook, 

By nature's own contrivance, ſeem diſpos'd; 

No neighbours, but a few poor fimple clowns, 

eget an true, with a well-meaning _ 
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The 


When che contendi 


"| 


: No faction; or domeſfidk fury! rage, 
Did Cer diſturb che quiet of that 5 | 95 
ug nobles ook the lang 
Wich Lert and I ancaſter's diſputed ſway. 2 
Pour virtue chere may find a ſaſe retreat 
From che inſulting po ts of wicked greatneſs. 
J Sk. Can there be fo much happineſs f in ſtore! Et 
A cell, like chat, is all my hopes affire to. 
| Haſte then, and thither let us take our flight, . 5 
Exe the clouds gather, and the wintry ſky 
Deſcends in ftorms to intercept our paſſage. 
Dum. Will you then go ? you glad my very ſoul; 
Baniſh your fears, | 


caſt all your cares on me; 


ts 


£76918 Ws by” 


Fray 5; > 


12113 ag 11 8 


72 4 22 


Plenty, and eaſe,” and peace of mind ſhall wait you, y 
And make your latter days of life moſt happy. - 
Oh, lady! but J muſt not, cannot tell A 
How anxious I have been for all your dangers, 
And how my heart rejoices at your ſafety, 
So when the ſpring renews the flow'ry field, 
And warns the pregnant nightingale to run 
She ſeeks the ſafef ſhelter of the wood, 
Where ſhe may truſt her litle tuneſul RY 
Where no rude ſwairs her ſhady cell may know, 
No ſerpents climb, nor blafting winds may blow ; 
Ford of the choſen place, ſhe views it oer, 
Sits there, and wanders thro? the grove no more? 
Warbling ſhe charms'in each returning night, 
And loyes i it with : 4 other" $ dear N wet 


Ent if the 


" Exeunt. 
Second act. e 
5 
©: iy tet 
Td 5 
34441 % 
2 7 
„ is i bert d 
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ker nl. SCENE. rai 


$0872 1 Scene, the Chart. 1 n - . 
"Enter Alicia,” with 4 WE. n 


Aue. a 1 18 paper, to the great prote ctor's dana 
Wich eare and ſecrecy man wm _— 4 
His bold abies now. avows its aim, 

To pluck the crown from Edward's FP bee, 

And fix it on his own. I know he holde 

My faithleſs Haſtingr adverſe to his hopes, - f 


And much devoted to the orphan king; 


On that I build: this paper meets his doubts, 


And marks my hated rival as the caufſe 
| Of Haſt 1 * zeal for his dead maſter's ſons. ; 


Oh jealouſy, thou bane of pleafing friendſhip,  * 


Thou worſt invader of our tender boſoms ; 


How does thy ran cour poiſon all our ſoftne ſs, 
And turn our gentle natures into bitterneſs ? 


See where ſhe-comes } onde my heart's deareſt ble ng, 
Now my chang d eyes are” blaſted with her beauty; 


Loath that Town face, and ſicker 16 behold er,” " 


ele Janz Sons jy 5 | 

16 þ i ; 

Wy tv Nom whither ſhall I fly to find relief 2 th 
What charitable hand will aid me no]? 4 j 
Will ſtay wy failing ſteps, ſupport my runs, | 
And heal my wounded mind with ny comfort? i | 


Oh my Alicia 


Alic. What new grief is his? Ti j | 


| What unforeſeen misfortune has ſurpriz'd capa 
That racks thy tender A: thus? 


. Sh, Oh! Damon! ? W "4. 21 1 p jj 4 
Alic. Say! what of him 3 £ 
J. Sk. That en, honeſt man. 


8 
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Whom Bellmour brought of late to my aflifiance; 3 
On whoſe kind cares,” Whofe diligence and faith 
My fureft truſt way bulk, this-very morn . 
Was ſeiz'd on by the ctuel hand of pow? * 
Forc'd from my houſe, and borne away to pr iſon. 
Alice To priſon, ſaid you! can you gueſs the cauſe. - 
J. She Too well, I fear: His bold defence of me 
Has drawn the yengrance of lord es rel him. 
Alis, Lord Haſtings! ha! 
J. SN. Some fitter time muſt tell thee om 
The tale of my hard hap. Upon che Feen, 
Hang all my poor, my laſt en e 
Within this. paper is my ſuit contain'd; 
Here, as che princely Car paſſes nk, / 
1 wait to give it on my eee 
And mave him for redreſs ! 
[She gives the Paper to A 110145 who apone, and 
ſeems to read it. 
Alic. LA! Now Sr a while, 10 FT 
Jo ſting my thougheleſs rival to the heart 
Io blaſt her fatal beauties, and divide her 
For ever from my perjur d Haſlings eyes: 
The wanderer may then look back to me, 
And turn to his forſaken home again; 
| Their faſhions are. the ſame, it cannot fail, | 
' [Pulling out the other Paper. 
F. 81. But be the great protector comes this Ways 
Attended by a train of waiting courtiers. 
Give me the paper, friend. 
__ ſ. IO For love and vengeance | g 
1 . "weigh her the other Paper. 


Enter i Duke if Gloſter; Sir Richard RacchiF, Ca- 
telby Cour tiers 2 rg GN c e * FN 


» 


5 Sh. [Kampong] O noble Our, turn 1 gra- 
ciüous eye, | 
| 1 


18 JANE $HOR © 


1 thy pity ing ear to my complaint, 
A. poor, undone, forſaken, helpleſs woman, 
Tntreats a little bread for charity, 
To feed her wants, and fave her liſe from veriſhing. 
Chf. Ariſe, fair dame, and dry your watery eyes, 1 
: Tee the Paper, and raiſing her. | 
Beſhrew me, but 'twere pity of his heart, | = | 
That could refufe a boon to ſuch a ſuitreſs. 
I have got a noble friend to be your advocate: : 
A worthy and right gentle lord he is, | a 
And to his truſt moſt true. This preſent, now, 
Some matters of the ſtate detain our leiſure; 
Thoſe once difpatch'd, we'll call for you anon, 
And give your priefs redreſs. Go to! be comforted. 
J. Sh. Good heavens repay your highneſs for this 
pity, 
And ſhow*r down bleſſings on your princely head. 
Come, my Alicia, reach thy friendly arm, 
And help me to fupport this ſeeble frame; 
That nodding totters wich oppreſſive woe, 
An ſinks beneath 1ts load, 
[Excunt IAR R SHORAZ and A T1014 
Clog. Now by my hollidame ! 
Heavy of heart ſhe ſeems, and fore aflicted. 
But thus it is, when rude calamity 
Lays its ſtrong gripe upon theſe mincing minions; 
The dainty gew-gaw forms diſſolve at once, 
And ſhiver at the ſhock. What ſays her paper ? 
[Seeming 19 read. 
Ha! what is this? come bas, veg th Carefoy ! 
Mark che contents, and then divine the meaning. | 
. : 4; [He reads. 
Wonder not, princel y Ge. 7" at the netice, 


Tub r brings you from # a friend un kno vn? 
Py D Lord 


Aud teach her beauty uot to ſcorn my pow'r. 
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Lord Haſtings i is inclined to call you maſter, 
And kneel to Richard as to England's king ; 
* But Shore's bewitching wiſe miſſeads his heart, 
And draws his ſervice to kirg Edward's ſons; 
Drive her away, you break the charm that holds him 
* And he and all his powers attend on * 

Rat. Tis wonderful! 

Cat. The means by which i it came, 
Yet ſtranger too 

Glo You {aw it given but now. 

Kat. She could not know the purport, 

Gli. No. üs plain-—— 
She knows it not, it levels at her life; 
Should ſhe preſume to prate of ſuch high matters, 
Tke medling harlot ! dear ſhe ſhould abide it. 

Cat. What hand ſoe'er it comes from, be * 
It means your highneſs n 

G4. Upon the inſtant, 


Lord Haſtings will be here; this: morn 1 mean 


To prove him to the quick; then if he flinch 


No more but this, away with him at once; 


He muſt be mine, or nothing —— But he comes! 


Draw nearer this way, and obſerve me ell. 


Rated Lord HasrINGs. 


L. Haft. This foolith woman hanzs about my heart . 


Lingers and wanders in my fancy Rill ; 


This coyneſs is put on, *tis art and ounning, 
And worn to urge defire——T muſt poſſeſs her: 


The groom who lift his ſawcy hand againſt me, 


Ere this is humbled, and repents his caring. 
Perhaps, ev'n ſhe may profit by th example, | 


2 


JAR 2 $HORP 


tp. "This do, and wait me ere the Luke fits. il (1 
[IExeunt Ratcliff and Cateſby . 1 

ä M nd, y are wal encounter'd, here has been : 4 
M hair petitioner this morning with us; 
Believe me ſhe has won me much to pity her ? lt 
Alas! her gentle nature was not made = | | 
To buffet with adverfity. I told her, 
How worthily her cauſe you had befriended : 
How much for your good fake we meant to do. 
That you had ſpoke, and all things ſhould be well. 
IL. Hal. Your 3 binds me ever to Ju 


ſervice, 
Cn. You know your ſriendlip is ol ons 4 
un e,, - ot 


And ſhates our power. But of this BK: 

For u hare other matters for your ear. 2 
The fate is out of tune; diſtracting ſcars, IF: 
And jealows doubts jar in dur public cour.cis 3 

Amidſt the wealthy city, murmurs riſe, 

Lewd railings, and reproach, on thoſe that rule, 
Wich open ſcorn of government; hence credit, 
And public truſt tit man and man are broke; 
The golden ſtreams of commerce are withheld, 

Which fed the wants of needy hinds and artizans, 
Who therefore curſe the great, and threat febellion. 

I. Hf. Lhe reſty kraves are over-run with caſe, 
As plenty ever is the nurſe of faction: 

| Fin good days, like theſ&; che head Rrong herd, 

Grow madly Wanton, and repine, it is 

Becavſe the reins of power are held too flack, 

And revereud auifiority. of late 

Has worn a face of mercy more than juſtice. | 

Glo. Beſhrew my heart! but you have well divin'd . 

he ſource of theſe diſorders. Who can wonder 

If riot and miſ rule o'erturn the realm, 

Wheh the crown fits upon a baby brow ? 
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Plainly to ſpeak; hence comes the general cry, 
And ſum of all complaint *twill ne'er be well 


With England (thus they talk) while children governs. 


© Be "ae. 89 true the king is young; but what of 
1 — 
We feel no want of Edward's riper years, 
While G/:/fter's valour, and moſt princely wiſdom 
So well ſupply our infant ſovereign's place, 


His youth's ſupport, and puardian of his throne. 


Gl;/t. The council, (much I'm 1 bound to thank em 
for't) 
Have placd a pageant ſeeptre i in my hawk, 
Barren of pow'r and ſubject to controul ; 
Scorn'd by my foes, 7 uſelgls LO my Grand 
Oh, worthy lord! were mine the rule indeed, 
I think, I ſhould not ſuffer rank offence, - 
At largeto lord it 1n the common-weal ; 


Nor wou'd the realm be reot by diſcord thus, 


Thus fear and doubt betwixt diſputed titles. 
L. Hal. Of this I'm not to learn; as not ſuppoſing 


A doubt like cha | 


G1. Ay, marry, but there i 3 F. 9 
And that of much concern, Have you not heard 
How on a late occafion Dr. Shaw 3 
Has mov'd the people much about the law alnols 
Of Edwaru's iſſue? by right grave authority 
Of learning and religion, plaiuly proving, + 
A baſtard ſcion never ſhou'd be graſted : FH 
Upon a royal ſtock ; from ee at full $ 


 Difcourfing on my brother's former conuatt, - 4 


Ts lady El:z2beth Lucy, long before as Lk: 
His jolly match wuh that ſame buxom madoW,. + 611 
The queen he left behind him, — | 

I. Hall. Ill befal 
Such meddling prieſts, Who Bok up BP yk} 


And rex che quiet world with their vain ſcruples ; 5 
y 
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"Lis fone 3 in periect ſpight to e, 


Our N m 77 in concurrence 
Wich His eſtages aſſembled, well determine 
What courſe the Nenn role ſhould take hence for- 
| When ſhall the deadly head of- faiion ceaſe, 
When ſhall our long divided land have reſt, 
If every peeviſh, moody malecontent, 
Shall ſet the ſenſeleſs. rabble in an uproar; 
Fright them with dangers, and” perplex their brains, 
Each day with ſome ſantaſtic k giddy change? 
%%. What if ſome patriot for the public good 
| Should vary from your ſcheme, new mold the ſtate. 
L. Hafl. Curſe on the innovating hand attempts it! 
Remember him, the villain, righteous heaven, 
In thy great day of vengeance ! blaſt the traytor 
And his pernicious counſels; who for wealth, 
For power, the pride oÞgreatnefs, or revenge. 
Would plunge his native land in civil wo 
6. You go too far, my lord. 
L. Heofl, Your highne g' pardon — 
Have we ſo ſoon forgot thoſe-days of rain © ih 
When Tork and Lanca/ter drew forth the battles; 


When, Uke a matron, butcher'd by her ons, 
Aud caàſt befide ſome common way a ſpectacle 1400 


Of horror and affright to paſſers by, 

Our groaning country. bled at every vein, 
When murders, rapes, and maſſacres prevzil'd; 
When thurches, palaces, and cities. blaz d, 
Wich infolence and barbariſm triumph'a. 
And ſwept away diſtinRion ; j peaſants trod 
Upon the necks of nobles; low were laid 
"The reverend crofier and 80 holy mitra, 
And deſolation cover'd all the land; 


Wha can remember this, and not, like me, 4 
D 3 
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Here vow te ſheath a dagger in his heart, 4 
Whoſe damn'd ambition wou'd renew thoſe horrors, *' 
And ſet, once more, that ſcene of blood __ ws? 
Got. How now! fo hot! 
I.. Haft. So brave, and ſo reſolv l. 5 
6109. Is then our friendſhip of fo dds: moment 
That you could arm your hand againſt my life ? 
I. Hoſt L hope en Goes not think I mein 
it: 
No, heaven forkad that efer your ily bean 
Should come within he ſcope of my reſentmet. 
GI. Oh noble He. / nay I muſt embrace 
Jou: 8 * en 1 
By holy Paul Lo a rigs honeſt man; | 
'The time is full of danger and diſtruſt, 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not 
Too api for jealouſy and light ſurmiſe, 
If when I meant to lodge you next wy heart, 
I put your truth to trial. Keep your: loyalty, 
And live your king and comntry' $ beſt ſupport: on 
For me, I aſk no more than honour gives, 
To think me yours, and rank me wh your friewls. 
L. Haß. Accept: what thanks a grateſul heart ſhall 
por 
: Oh ! princely Gleftter | "FEM me pot e 
Of manners rude and inſolent of ſpee ch, 
If, when the public fafety is in queſtion, 
My zeal flows warm ard eager from my tongue. 
Gf. Enough of . : ”Y deal in nerdy compli 
| ment oy 
Is much agair ſt the Matimeſs of wy nature; © 
J judge you by myſe lf, a clear true ſpirit, 
Ant, as ſuch, once more Join you's my boſom: 
Farewel, and be my friend, ng Gleſt. 
L. Hat. ] am not read, Bo 
Nor fx11l'd and practis'd in the arts of greatneſs 


* 


JANE 8M OA. 


Io kindle thus, and give a ſeope to paſſion. 

The duke is ſurehy noble; 3 bur he touch d me 
Ev'n on the tend'reſt point : the akterediring 
That makes moſt harmony or diſcord-to me, 
I own the glorious ſubje fires my breaft, 
And my ſoul's darling paſſion ſtands oonſeſt. 
Beyond'or Joye's ot friendſhip's ſacred band. 
Beyond myſelf, I prize my native land: 
On this foundation would I build my fame, | | 1 
And emulate the Greek and Roman name; 1 
Think England's peace bought cheaply with my blood, = 


And die with "Et for * ne. good. | 
110 ben. 1 
The End if th Third ACT. | 


AC T. IV. 8 c E x E i. 
'Scene Continues. — 
wo Duke of Cloſter, Rateliff, and Cb: 


Gig. H 18 was the ſum of all : that he wout 
No alteration in the ales Kate, * 
Marry! at laſt, the teſty gentleman. 
Was almoſt mov'd to bid as bold defiance; 
But there I drop'd'the argument, and 3 
The firſt deſign and purport of my ſpeech, 
I prais'd his good affection to young Edwerd, 
And left him o believe my thoughts like his. 
Proceed we then in this fore mention 'd matter, 
As nothing bound or truſting to his friendſhip. 
Rat. III does it thus befal. I could have with'd 
This lord had ſtood wich us. His friends are wealthy, 
Thereto, his own poſſeſſions large and mighty ; . | 
The vaſlals and OY on his yes | 
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Firm 
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Firm in adherence, ready, bold and many; oh 
His name had been of 'vartage to your: kink, - 
And ſtood our preſent purpoſe much in ſtead, 
Glofl. This wayward | and perverſe 50 don 
2s; ln Ae . EY 1 enn: u ti ve i 
Has warranted at full thefriendly notices 4 505 
Which we this morn receiv'd. I hold it. Certain," i 
This puling, whining harlot rules his reaſon, 
And prompts his zeal for Etward's baftard brood. ; 
Cat. If ſhe has ſuch dominion o'er his heart," = 
And turn it at her will; you rule her fate, Lan rhe 
And ſhould; by tuſeten ce and apt deductionn, 
Be arbiter of his. Is not her bread, 
The very means immediate to her being, 
The bounty of your hand? why does ſhe live, 
- If not to yield obedience to your pleaſure, 
T o ſpeak, to act, to think as you command? 
Kat. Let her. ĩnſtruct her tongue to bear Pour mefiage; 
Teach every grace to ſmile in your behalf, 
And her deludirg eyes to gloat for you; 
His ductile reafon' will be wound about, © 
Be led and turn'd again, ſay and unſa yr, 
Receive the yoke, and yield exact obedience. : 
Cuil. Your eounſel likes me well, it ſhall be follow. 
She waits without, attending on her ſuit. 
| Go, call Hers in, and leave us here lege). E i; 
11,0002. 0 4 Exeunt'Ratchit and Cateſby. 
How poor a thing is he, how worthy ſcorn, 
Who leaves the guidance of imperial manhood 
To ſuch a'paltry piece of ftuff as this i: 
A moppet made of prettineſ and pride; | 
That-oftner does her giddy fancies change, 
Than glittering dew drops in ihe ſun do colours 
| Now ame upon 't! was our reaſon given EY 
: For ſuch a Wet 1 t de any bx ont about 3545 1 
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Like a Gy leaf an idle ſtraw, a feather,. - | 95 1 4 | 
The ſport of every whiffling blaſt chat blows? | | 
Beſhrew my heart, but it is wond'rous ſtrange; Fen! 
Sure il chere is ſomeghing more than witchcraft in hem, 
Thar * eve he wiſeſt of us all. 


Enter, Jaxx $noxs. 


| Oh! FR are —— fitly. We have Duke | 1 
On this your grievance ; and tho? ſome there are. 1 
Nay, and thoſe” great ones too, who wou'd enforce , 4 
| The Rigour of our power to affli& you, 
And bear i heavy hand, yet fear not you, 
We've ta'en you't6'our favour, our prote ction 
Shall ſand between, and ſhield you from miſhap. 
F. Sh. The bleſſings of a heart with anguiſh broken, 
And reſcu'd'from deſpair, attend your highnefs, _ 
Alas l my gracious lord! what have I done 
To kidle ſuch relentleſs wrath againſt me? 
If in the days of all my paſt offen ces, 
When moſt my heart was lifted wich delight, 
If I with-held my morſel from the hungry, | 
Forgot the widows want and orphan's cry; 55 
If have known a good I have not ſhar'd, | 
Nor call'd the poor to take his portion with me, 
Let my worſt enemies ſtand forth, and now | | 
Deny the ſuceour which I gave not then. - 
61. Marry! there are, tho' | believe them not, | 
Who ſay you meddle in affairs of ſtate : | | 
That you preſume to prattle, like a buſy body, ” 1 
Give your advice, and teach the lords o'ch- counci! 1 
What fits the order of the common-weal. 4 
F. Sh, Oh that the buſy world, at leaft in this, * = 
Would take example from a wretch like me 'K 
None then would waſte their hours in foreign thoughts, ⁵ 
Forget themſelves and what conce:ns their peace, = 


* 
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To tread che "mazes of fantaſtic falſhood, - 5 1 5 
| To haunt her idle ſounds and ſtying al ö 4 BS 

1 Thro' all the giddy, noily courts of rumour; 3 
| Malicious flander never wou'd have leiſure, | 
| $ To ſearch with prying eye, for faults abroad, 
* If all, like me confider'd their own hearts, 
| | And wept the forrows which they found at home, 


SCH. Go to! 11 ates your Oy: and tho, 1 alk 
not 


To every breath of FIN I'm not to ke . 
That Haſlings is proſeſs'd your loving vaſſal. | 
But fear befal your beauty.» Uſe it wiſely, _ 

And it may ſtand your fortunes in much ſtead: 
Giv- back your forfeit land with large enc-eaſc, 
And * you high in ſafety and in Ponger © x, 
Nay. 1-coull point a; way, the which purſuigg, 
| You ſhall not or ly bring County If advantage, e 
lt But give the realm much worthy cauſe to chank you. 
1 J. Sh. Oh! where, or ho: Can my vaworthy * 
Become an inſtru ment of good to any? 

Inſtruct your lowly ſhave, a d let me fly 

To yield obeyſance to your dread 8 ; 

Gig. Why that's weltfaid——Thu hea —Obſerve 


me well _ 
The ftate of many high v3 potent reals; 
Deeming my brother Zdwa 74's fon unfit 
For the amperial weight of ee crawn 
J. Si. Alas for pity. - . L. 
Gig. Therefore have 2 0 | 
To ſet afide their unavailing infancy. 
And veſt che ſovereign rule! in abler han ds. 
1 This, tho' of great importance to the public, 
1 Haſlin gs, for very peeviſhneſs and N 
Does ſtubbornly oppoſe I, 
1 "ol Does be: Does Haſlings ? | 3 
[- , Heaſlings, | oo 
= * 928 i ; J. Sh. 


* 
* > 4 1 9 
a * 3 a . 
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7 Sk. Reward him for the noble deed, juſt heavens ; 
For this one action, guard him and diflioguiſh him 
With ſignal mercies, and with great deliverance; -- 
Save him from wrong, adverſity and ſhame; 

Let never fading honour flouriſh round him, 
And conſecrate his name even to time's end: 
Let him know nothing elſe but good on earth, 
And everlaſting bleſſedneſs hereafter. 

Gb. How 1 now | 

J. Sh. The poor forſaken coral lite ones! 
Shall they be left a prey to ſavage power? 

Can they liſt up cheir harmleſs hands in vain, 
Or cry to heaven for help, and not be heard ? 
Impoſſible! O 3 generous Haſtings, . | 

Go on, purſue ! affert the ſacred cauſes 
Stand forth, thou proxy of all-ruling providence, 
And fave the friendleſs infants from oppreſſion. 
Saints ſhall aſſiſt thee with prevailing prayers, 
And warring angels combat on thy fide, [ſpeech, 

GIA. You're paſſing rich in this ſame heavenly 
And ſpeed it at your pleaſe. Nay but mark me! 
My favour is not bought with words like theſe, 

Go to=+you'll teach your tongue another tale. 

J. Sh. No, tho' the royal Edward has undone me, 
He was my king my gracious maſter ſtill; 

He lov'd me too, tho? tas a guilty fame, _ 
And fatal to my peace; yet ſtill hs lov'd me; 
Wich fondneſs, and with tenderneſs he doated, 
| Dweltin my eyes, and livd but in my ſmiles. 
And can I- Ob my heart abhors the thought? 
Stand by and ſee his children robb'd of right ? 

Gigſt. Pare not, ev'n for thy ſoul, to thwart me 

ſurther, 

None of Jour arts, your 1 8. and your foolery 2 
Your dainty, ſqueamiſn coying it to me. 
| Go =t0 your lord, your pa !. be gone 3 5 


Liſp 
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Lp in his ear, hang wanton on his neck, 


And make him yield obedience to my will. 
Do it=or woe upon thy harlot's head. 
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Afid play your monkey gam bols over to him; 
You know my purpoſe, Took that you purſue 5 


1 


J. Sh. Oh that my tongue hath every grace of ſpeech, 


Great and commanding as the breath of kings, 


Sweet as the poet's numbers, and prevail ng 
As ſoft perſuaſion to a love- ſick maid; 
That I had art and eloquence divine ! 

To pay my duty to my maſter's aſhes, 


* 


And plead till death the cauſe of injur d innocence. . 


Ghoſt. Ha! doſt thou brave me, mĩinion doſt thou 
know 
How vile, how very a wretch my pow'r can make thee; 


That I can let looſe fear, diſtreſs and famine, 
To hunt thy heels like hell-hounds thro' the world; 


That I can place thee in ſuch abject ſtate, 
As help ſhall never find thee ; where repining 


Thou ſhalt fit down, and gnaw the earth for anguiſſi, 


Groan to the pitileſs winds without return, 


Howl like the midnight wolf amidſt the deſert, 


And curſe thy life in bitterneſs of miſery. 


J. Sh. Let me be branded for the public ſcorn, 


Turn'd forth, and driven to wander like a vagabond, 
Be friend)eſs and forfaken, ſeek my bread | 


Upon the barren, wild, and deſolate waſte, 


Feed on my ſighs and drink my falling tears; 


Ere I conſent to teach my lips injuſtice, 
Or wrong the orphan who has none to fave him. 
10ſt. "Tis well—we'll try the temper of ed: heart. 


What, Oh! who waits without ? | 


ref Eater Raretims, Carry, and e | 


Rat. Your kighnefs' pleaſure.— 
Gi. Go ſome of you, and turn this e forth; 
Spurn 
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Spurn. het into the ſtreet; there let her periſh, . 
And rot upon a üg ill. 2 Thro- che ci W. 1 
See it proclaim'd, *hat none'on pain of deatbL, | 
Preſume to give her comfort, Hood, or. harbour ; 1 
Who miniſters the ſmalleſt cbmfort, dies. HEH | 

Her houſe, ber coftly furniture and wealth x 3 | 
The purchaſe of her 166fe Iikutious life, as henry | 
We ſeize on for the profit of the ſtate, e | 


f 


A be gone! ; os 5 
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Humbiy behold, I bow wyſclf BEBE. 

And — Toby in this hard deere: 

No longer chen my ripe offences ſpare, 

But what L merit let me learn to bear. 

Vet fince 'tis all my wretchednefs can £ give, 

For my puſt crimes my ſorfeit life receive; 

No pity for my ſufferings here I crave, Gu 

0 only hope forgiveneſs in the grave. 

| [Exit. J. Shore, gar R Citefby and ohe 

c 80 much of this. | Your projects: at an end 

R No 54) 03 [7% * Ait _ 

This idle 5 this Hilding Korbes wy pbWer, 

And ſets us all at nought. Sce that” 1 e | 

Be ready at my call - 6% an 
Nai er eee 

Upon your: highneſs* leiſure.— 4 Raga ae in dg, 
. Bid ep enter. | | 


4 : Br 2. BEE 


Eu te- the Dubs of Bockingliann, Fail Deny, B: „* 
of Ely, Lid Haſtings ond orhers, as tt the cet. 


The Dake „ Gloſter 0 Ris Nes 0 af Te 85 end. 
ben fs re/t ſit. 
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Der 110 Cn: 8 are we reaſon here, 9 
| Ty N the We and fix the ſolemn yt” 5 bo 
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For 1 Engl. ws crown with i rites, 
pon our ſover eigu Eduard's youth ſul brow... are, 
L. Haſt. Rome buſy medling knaves, ti's faid there 
As ſuch will ſtill be prating, who preſume _ 1 
To carp and cavil at his royal rigbt: 
Therefore l hold i It fining, with the ſooneſt 
To appoint the order of che coronation; -, / 
So to approve our duty to the king, 5 21.5 
And ftay the babling of ſuch vain gainſayers, ' + © 
Derb. We all attend to know your bighels” pleaſures 
[To Gloſter, : 
cn. My lords ! a ſett 33 vou are: 
Prudent and juſt and careful for the ſtate 
Therefore to your moſt grave determi Wan 


I yield myſelf in all things, and demand, aan: 
What puniſhment your wiſdom ſhall think meet 


T' inflict upon thoſe damnable contrivers, L 

Who ſhall with potions, charms, and wing & Wan ; 

Practice againſt our perſon and our life. -, [debror, 
2 Heſt. So much I hold the king your- * 

So precious are you to the col IAA, 

That I preſume, not only for myſelf, ' Ren, 


5 But in behalf of theſe my noble a ee 


To ſay, who er they be, they merit death. [truth ; 
6. Then judge yourſelves, convince your eyes of 
Behold my arm thus blaſted, dry and wither'd, » © 
| [ Pulling © his Sleeve. 

Shrunk like a Poul abortion 2 decay*d, 
Like ſome untimely product of the ſeaſons,” © 1h 
Robb d of its properties of ſtrength and office. 
This is the ſorcery of Edwards wiſe, 

Who in conjunction with that harlot Shore. 


And other like confederate midnight haggs, 


By force of potent ſpells; of bloody charaery, 


And conjurations: horrible to hear. 


Gt fiends and bes, res om the Sali deep. 


— 


avs SHORE. 5 51 
Aud ſet che miniſters of hell at We | 
To torture and deſpoil me of my . BE 
L. Haſt. If they have done this dee! — Ty 
Cl. Tf'they have done it! < 
Talk thou to me of it's! audacious | traytor! EF 
Thou art chat ſtrumivet witch's chief abettor, 
The pagorh' and eomplotter of her miſchieſs, 
And join'd in this contrivance for my death. 
, Np, Rare not, lords,—w hat, ho, a n there, Sirs . 


1 Blue, a Guard, 13 
N 16 e 
. Haſtings, 1 ben thee of high "mp1 
Se ize him and bare him inſtantly away, 
He ſha* not live an hour. By holy Paul! 
L will not dine before his head be brought me: 
Kateliſt, fray you and ſee that it be done. 
The reſt that * me, riſe and ſollow me. 
vo -» -f Exeunt Gloſter and Lords fall swing. 
1 Teen Lord Haſlings, Rate liff and Guard 
L. Ha. What! and no more but this=how ! o 
| = the foaffold 3 fi HTO 
Oh gentle Ratclif! tell me do 1 1 hold hes? 
Or if I dream, what fhal: I do to wake; 5 x 
To break, to ſtruggle thro' this dread confuſion ? 1 
For ſurely death itſelf is not fo painful! þ 
As is this ſudden horror and ſurprize.  fabſolite, j 
Rat. You heard the duke's commands to me were i! 
Therefore, my lord, addreſs you to your fbrifty. 
Wich all good ſpeed you may. ' Summon yor courage, 
And be yourſelf ; for you muſt die this inſtant. 


L. Hai. Yes, Rat Te" take * friendly 
council, wn] | 


And die as a man ſhould ; dis F band; 1 

To call my ſcatt'red ſpirits home at once: . 11 

But fince what muſt be, muſt be let neceſſity x | 

Supply me place of time and preparation, - 
we E 2 


— 
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And arm me for the blow. "Tis but to die, 
"Tis but to venture on that common hazard 
Which many a time in battle I have run: 
Tis but to do, what, at that very moment, 
In many nations of the peopled earth : 
A thouſand and a thouſand ſhall do wich me: 
- "Tis but to cloſe my eyes, and ſhut, out day: light, 
To view no more the wicked ways of men”: *. No? 
No longer to behold the tyrant Gloſter, 
And be a weeping witneſs of the woes, 
Tbe deſolation, ſlaughter and calamiries, 
Which he ſhall ys. on this unhappy 1 land. 


Bin 3 


— 


2 7G gand off F ol let ms > paß —1 will, 1 . 
Catch him once more in theſe deſpairing arms, 
And hold him to 17 heart. Oh Haſtings, Haſtings / 
IL. Hoſt, Alas | why com'ſt thou at this dreadful 
. | moment, 
To fill me wich new terrors, new Geagione 
Jo turn me wild wich thy diftemper'd rage, 
And ſhock the peace of my mad) foul ? 
Away! I prichee leave me! 
Alis. Stop a minute —— 
Till my full griefs find paſſage, = — Ohthe gran! 
Perdition fall on Gl:/ter's head and mine. 
I. Hat. What means thy frantic grief? 
Air. I cannot fpeak= = | 
But I have murder d thee. Ok I 10 tell . 1 
IL. Haft. Speak, and give eaſe t to thy lier paſ- 
| ions: 
Be quick, nor keep me longer i in fulpenie, 
Time preſſes, and a thoufand crowding . 
Break in at once; this. way and that they i natch, 
They tear my hurry d foul. All claim attenion, 
And yet not one is heard, Oh ſpeak and leave me, | 
, Fot 


J $HOK 2. 546% 
For 1 1560 buſineſs wou'd employ an age, 
And but a minute's time to get it done in. 


Thus haunt thee to the toil, ſweep thee from earth, 
And drive thee down this precipice of fate. [weak hand 
I. Haſt. Thy reaſon is grown wild. Cou 4 thy 
Bring on this mighty ruin ? 'Ifit could, 
What have I done fo grievous to thy foul, 


So deadly, fo beyond the reach of pardon, 


Tnat nothing but my life can make atonement? 
Alic. Thy cruel ſcorn had ſtung me to the heart 
And ſet my burning boſom: all in flames; 

Raving and mad I flew to my revenge. 

And writ I know not what told the wh 

That Shore's dete ſted wife by wiles had won thee, 
To plot againſt his greatneſs he believ'd it, | 
(Oh dire event of my pernicious council!) 

And while I meant mg rn nh on | her Sad, 


H ' has turn it all on thine. 


L. Ha. Accurſed jealoufy! 
Oh mercileſs, wild and adſurgiotnp'- fiend-! 
Blindfold it runs to undiftinguifh” d miſchief, 

And murders all it meets Curſt be its Rage, 
For there is none ſo deadly ; j doubly eurs'd 
Be all thoſe eaſy foo's who gire it barbour - 
Who turn a moiſter looſe among mankind, 
Fiercer than famine, war, or ſpotted E Fa 
Baneſul as death and horrible as ben. 

Alic. If hot wilt curſe, eurfe racher Wine own ll. 
Curſe the lewed maxims of thy petjur'd ſex,” ſhoot 3 
Which taught thee firſt r& laugh at faith and 8985 

IJ so ſcorn che folemn ſanctity of oaths, 

And make a jeſt of a poor woman's ruin « 
Curſe thy proud heart, and thy iniultipg tongue, 

That rais'd this fatal fury in my ſoul, 
And urg'd my vengeance to undo us both, fi 
py Huſt, "UB thou inhuman © ! turn thy eyes au- = 


E 3 5 And 


©. 


— 


Alic. That, that's my grief Tis I that urge has on, 


1 
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Ide fatal raſhnefs of ungovern'd love 7 
Tor oh F tis ceruan, if I had not lov'd thee 
F Beyond my peace, my reaſon, fame end life, 


\ 


And blaſt me not with their deſtructive beams: 


Why ſhould Tcurfe thee with thy dying breach? | 
Be gone! and let me figh it out in peace. 
Alic. Can ſt thou=oh cruel Haſtings, leave me dus! 4 


Hear me, I beg thee II conjure thee, hear me! 


While with an agonizing heart I ſuear 
By all the pangs I feel, by all che forrows, 


Ihe terrors and deſpair thy loſs ſhall give me, 


My hate was on my rival bent alone. 
Oh! had I once divin'd, falſe as thou art, 


A ne thy life, I would have dy'd, 


I would have met it for thee, and made bare 
My ready faithful breaſt to fave thee from it. [award, 
L. Haß. Now mark ! and tremble at heav'ns juſt 


While thy infatiate wrath and fell revenge, 
Purſu'd the innocence which never wrong'd thee, 


Behold the miſchief falls on thee and me; 
Remorſe and heavineſs of heart ſhall wait thee, 
And everlaſting anguiſh be thy portion: 
For me, the ſnares ofdeath are wound about me, 
And now iu one poor moment, I am gone. 
Oh ! iſ thou haſt one tender thought ee. 
Fly to thy cloſet, fall upon thy knee, 
And recommend my parting foul to mercy. 
Alic. Oh! yet bctore I go for ever from thee, 


ww. 


'Turnchee i in gentleneſs and pity to me, [Kueeling, 


And in. compaſſion of my ſtrong affliction, 
Say, is it poſſible you can forgive 


% 


Deſir'd to death, and doated to diſtraction, 

This day of horror never ſhould have known us. 

I. Hoſt. Oh! rife, and let me huſh thy. ſtormy 
..-- Jorrowk. OO, [Raifing ker. 
Ahn age thy tears for I will chide no more, 


1 Ne 


JANE 31 0 . „„ 
No more hit thee, thou as fair one; 
I ſee the hand of heav'n is armd againſt me, 
And, in myſterious providence decrees” 
Jo puniſh me by thy miſtaking hand. 
| Moſt righteous doom! for, ah while L behold thee, 
Thy wrongs riſe up in terrible array, 
And charge thy ruin on me; thy fair fame, 
Thy ſpotleſs beauty, innocence and youth, 2 
Diſhonour'd, blaſted, and betray'd by me. | 
Alic. And does thy heart relent for my undoing ? | 
Oh! chat inhuman G#fer could be mov d 15 1 
But half ſo eaſily, as I. can pardon... 1 | 
L. Hefi. Here then exchange we mutually 3 
So may the guilt of all my broken vows, [neſs. 
My perjuries to thee be all forgotten, . 
As here my ſoul acquits thee of my death, 
As here part without one angry thought, 


As here I leave thee with the ſoſteſt tenderneſs, 
Mourning the chance of our diſaſtrous loves, 


And begging heav'n to bleſs and to ſupport thee. 


Rat, My lord, diſpatch; the duke bas ſony to chide me 
For loitering in my duty. 


L. Haff. I obey. , 
Alic. Inſatiate favage, Monfter ! is a moment 
So tedious to thy malice ? o! repay him, 
Thou great avenger give him blood for blood : 
Guilt haunt him! fiends purſue him lightnings blaſt þ 
Some horrid, curled kind of death o'ertake him, [him ! 1 
Sudden and in the fulneſs of his ſins! | | 
That he my know how terrible it is, 1 
To want that moment he denies thee now. [boſom, 
L., Hafi. Tis all in vain, this rage that tears thy 
Like a poor bird that flutters in its cage, 
Then beat'ſt thyſelf to-death., Reure, | beg theo: 
Jo ſee thee thus, chou know'ſt not how it wounds me, | 
Aby agonies are added to my own. 1 


And 


ww 
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And make the burden more than I can hear 4 

Farewell Good angels, viſit thy aflitions, 

And bring thee peace and comfort from above. 
Alic. Oh! ſtab me to the heart, me Pitying hand, 

No ftrike me dead - ot 

I. Haft. One thing I had forgot - 

I charge thee by our preſent common miſeries, 

By our paſt loves, if yet they have a name, 

By all the hopes of peace here and hereafter, 

Let not the rancour of thy hate purſue . 

The innocence of thy unhappy friend; lorong b er, 

Thou know'ſt who tis I mean; oh ! ſhould'ſt thou 

| Juſt heav'n ſhall double all thy woes upon thee, N 

And make em know no end—remember this 

As the laſt warning of a dying man: 

Farewell for ever. [The Guards carry Haſtings F. 
Alic. For ever l oh! for ever! | 

Oh; who can bear to be a wretch for ever! 

My rigal too! his laft thoughts hung on her; 

And, as he parted, left a bleſſing for ber: EE”: 

5 3 ſhe be bleſt and I be eur ſt, for ever ! . 

: {ſince her fatal beauty was the cauſe 

or all my ſufferings, let her ſhare my pains ; 

* Tet her, like me, of every joy forlorn, g 

Devoie the hour when ſuch a wretch was born: 


of 


Like me, to deſerts and to darkneſs run, 


Abhor the day, and curſe che golden ſun : 
Caſt ev*ry good and ev'ry hope behind, 
Deteſt the works of nature, loath mankind ; 
Like me, with cries diſtracted fill the air. 
Tear her poor boſom, rend her frantic hair, 4 


And prove the torments of the laſt deſpair. ¶æRxit. 
The End if the Fourth ACT. 7 N 


)) 


- a O U ſaw her then? 


Before her, certain raſcal officer, ' ' 


On either fide her march'd an ill-look'd prieſts 


Around her, numberleſs the rabble flow'd, 
. Should'ring each other, crowding for a view, | 


The moſt ſuch iron hearts we are, and fuch 
With infolence and lewd reproach purſu 4 why 


Gathering the filth. from out the e er 


3 — 1 


Wich looſe neglect her lovely treſſes hung. 
Upon her cheek a | faintiſh fluſh was ſpread ; 


0 34 NE SH oK x. | ** | 
ACT. V. SCENE L . 
Scene, The Street. BE oo WE : : 1 s 


E nter das and Du Moxr or Sox, | 


Bell. I met her, as as 
In ſolemn penance from the public croſs. 


Slaves in authority, the knaves of juſtice, © 
Proclaim d the tyrant G/2/er's cruel orders, 


Who with ſevere, with horrid haggard eyes, 
Did ever and anon by turns vpbraid her 
And thunder in her trembling ear EE" 


Gaping and gazing, tavnting and reviling; 
Some pitying, but thoſe, alas! how few! 


The baſe barbarity of human kind, 


Hooting and railing, and with vilainous hands 


To hurl upon her head, I ITN . 
Sz. Inhuman „ 1271 1 i 
How did The bear it? | | | THE ; 
Bell. Wich the 3 patience. 1 | 
Submiſfive, ſad, and lowly was her look; 5850 [ 
A burning taper in her hand ſhe borem: | 
And on her ſhoulders careleſly confus d. N 


Feeble ſhe ſeem'd, and ſorely ſmit with pain, 
While bare- foot as ſhe trod the flinty pavement, 
Her footſteps all along were mark d with N 
Vet filent ſtill ſhe paſs'd,. and unrepining: 


Hex 
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Her ſtreaming eyes bent &ven/on- the earth, 
Except when in ſome bitter pang of ſorrow, - 
To heav'n ſhe ſeem'd in fervent zeal to raiſe, 
And beg that mercy man deny'd her here. 
Sh, When was this piteous fight?! 7 GYP 1s 
Bel. Theſe laſt two days ;. . 
You know my care was wholly bent on — ot 51 
To find the happy means of your deliverance, 250 
Which but for /7a/tings* death I had not gain d. 
During that time, altho? I have not ſeen her, 
Yet divers truſty meſſengers I've ſent, 
Io wait about and watch a fit convenience 
To give her ſome relief; but all in vain: | 
A churliſh guard auende upon her ſteps, 


Who menace thoſe with death that ropes her ee, 
_— * all ſuccour from her. 


Let em threaten; 5 | 
; 10 SY oppreſſion prove its fierceſt malice ; 55 
So heav'n befriend my. foul, as here I vow 
Je give her help, and ſhare one ſortune with her. 
All. _ yours: ire her thus, in wi. ono own form ? 7 
I do. 722 
Bulk And: Ken you OEWE upon the confeuen ce? 
Sh. What is there I ſhall ſear? | 
Bell. Have you examin'd © e 
Into your inmoſt heart, and wh at leite 
The ſeveral ſecret fprings that move the paſſons ? ? 
Has merey fixt her empire there ſo ſure, 
That wrath and vengeance never may return? 
Can you reſume a huſband's name, and bid 
That wakeful dragon fierce reſentment ſleep? 

1 2 Why doſt thou ſearch ſo deep, and urge my 
To conjure upon my wrongs to life _ 1 
I have long labour'd to forget myſelf, 

To chink on all time, backward, - like a FEVY . 
Idle and void, where nothing oer had being; But 
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But thou baſt peopled it again; revenge 
And jealouſy renew their horrid forms, 
Shoot all their fires, and drive me to diſtraction. 0 


Bell. Far be the thought from me ! my care was 
To arm you for the meeting: Better | were it [only 
Never to ſee her than to let that name 
Recal forgotten rage, and make the Kanda 
Deſtroy the generous pity of Dumont. 

Sz. Oh! chou haſt ſer my buſy brain at work, 
And now ſhe muſters up a train of images, 
Which to preferve my peace I had caft aſide, 
And funk in deep oblivion— Oh! that form ! 
That ange] face on which my dotage hung! 0 
How have I gaz'd upon her ! till my ſoul 5 5 
With very eagerneſs went forth towards her, 
And iſſued at my eyes — Was there a gem + 
Which the ſun ripens in the Indian mine, 
Or the rich boſom of the ocean yields: 
What was there art could make, or wealth cou'd buy, | 
Which I have left unſought to. deck her beauty ? 
What cou'd her king do more ?—and yet ſhe fled, 
Bell. Away with _ fad fancy.- — : 
Sh, Oh! that day | ; 
T be thought of it 4 live for ever with me. 
I met her, Bellmour, when the royal ſpoiler 
Bore her in triumph *fore my window's home ! 
Within his chariot by his fide ſhe fate, 
And liftened to his talk with downward looks; 
Till ſudden as ſhe chanc'd her eyes to glance, 
Her eyes encounter'd mine Oh then, my friend H 
Oh! who can paint my grief and her amazement |! 
As at the ſtroke of death, twice turn'd ihe pale, 
And twice a burning crimſon bluſh'd all o'er her; 
Then, with a ſhriek heart-w ounding loud ſhe cry'd; 
While down her cheeks two guſhing torrents ran, 


Fafi A belles on her d which thus ſhe wrung 


Mov'd 
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Mov'd at her grief the tyrant raviſher, | 

With courteous action woo'd her oft to turn 

Earneſt he ſeem'd to plead; but all in vain; = 

'Ev'nto the laſt ſhe bent her fight towards me, 

And follow'd me——till_] had loſt my ſelt. 

| Bell. Alas! for pity! Oh! thoſe ſataking tears « 1 

Could they be falſe 5, did ſhe not ſuffer with you: 

And tho? the king by force poſſeſs d her perſon, 

Her unconſenting heart dwelt ſtill wich vou: 

If all her former woes were not enough. | 

Look on her! now, behold her where ſhe wanders, 

Hunted to death, diſtreſſ- d on ev ry ſide, . 

Wich no one hand to help; and tell me when, 

If ever miſery; were known like her? | 
Sk. And. can ſhe bear i it? Can that delicate frame | 

Endure the beating of a ſtorm ſo rule? 

Can ſhe, for whom the various ſeaſons chang? d, 

Jo court her appetite, and crown her board, 

For whom the foreign vintages were preſs d, 

For whom the merchant 1 his n ſtores, 2 


Intreat for bread, cod want > needſul ION 

To wrap her ſhivering boſom from the weather? 

When ſhe was, mine, no care came ever nigh her: 

I thought the gentleſt breeze that wakes the ſpring 
Too rough to breathe upon her; cheerſulneſs 

Danc'd all the day before her; and at night 

Soft ſlumbers waited on her downy pillow 
Now fad and ſhelterleſs, perhaps, ſhe lies 

Where piercing winds blow ſharp, and the chill rain 

Drops. from ſome pent-houſe on her wretched head, 

Drenches her looks, and kills her with the cold. 

It is too much Hence with her paſt offences, 

They are aton'd at full — why ſtay we then? 

Oh! let us haſte, my friend, and find her out. 

Bell. Somewhere about, this quarter of the town, | 
I bear 


— 


„ 2 
, * * » 5 
Sei —— ITT ns nn 
k * 
. A F ; 


. 


JANE non ** OY 


] hear. che pocr abaudon'd creature lingers ! 
Her guard. tho? ſet with ſtricteſt watch to keep WH 
All food and friendſhip. from her, yet permit her 
Jo wander in the ſtreets, there chuſe her bed, 
And reſt her head on what cold ſtone ſhe pleaſes. 
Sk. Here let us then divide; each in his round, 
To ſearch her ſorrows out, whoſe hap it is 
Firſt to behold her, this way let him lead 


Her r ſteps, and meet we here together. d. 8 


| Buter Jave Shore, her hair Renting lerſe on her _ 
| ders, and b 


Sl. Vet, yet endure, nor ame, Oh! m 
ſoul! 7 
"i 


For are not thy tranſgreſſions gest wt numberleſs 2 
Do not they cover thee, like rifing floods, 
And preſs thee like a weight of waters down? 
Does not the hand of righteouſneſs ai thee : 
And who ſhall plead againſt it? Who ſhall ſay 
To pow'r Almighty, thou haſt done enough : | 
Or bid his dreadful rod of vengeance ſtay ? ix 
Wait chen with patience, till che cireling hours 
Shall bring che time of thy appointed reſt, 
And lay thee down in death. The kireling thus 
Wich labour drudges out the painſul day, 
And often looks with long expeRing eyes 
To ſee the ſhadows riſe and be diſmiſs'd, 
And hark ! methinks the roar that late purſu'd me, 
Sinks like the murmurs of a falling wiad, 
And ſoſtens into ſilence. Do revenge 
And malice then grow weary, and forſake me? 
My guard too, that obſerv'd me ſtill fo cloſe, 
Tire in the taſk of their inhuman office, 
And loiter far behind. Alas! 1 ſaint, 


My uw fail at cons ahi is the door. 
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Of my Alicia=—— bleſſed opportunity 


Tl ſteal a little ſuccour from her ee 


Nom, while no o eye obſerves me. 
ee TORTS HH She brocks at the do 


— 4% . a - 
21 


ii a Servant. 


1 your Jody: 


My gentle friend, at home? Oh 1 1 me to 1 
(Going in. 

Ser. Hold, miltrs, ws wou'd you? _ 
[Putting her back. 


7 Sk. Do you not E me? 
Ser. I know you well, and know my . too. 


You muſt not enter Sis 


J. Sh. Tell my Alicia, 
Tis I wou'd ſee her. 
Ser. She is ill at eaſe, 


| And will admit no viſitor, + 


F. Sk. But tell her 
*Tis I, her friend, the partner of her bee 


Wait at the door and beg 
Ser. Tis all in vain 


5 Go Penes and n to thoſe that will 8 you. 


| FSG SY {Shuts the door and Exit. 
My 85. It was not 3 thus; the time has been, 
When this unfriendly door, that bars my paſſage, 


Flew wide, and almoſt leap'd from off its hinges 


To give me entrance here; when this good houſe 
Has pour'd forth all its dw Her 18 Tecs ne; 

When my approach has made a little boly-day, *- 
And ev ry face was drefs* din" ſmiles to meet me. 
But now tis otherwiſe + and thoſe who bleſs'd me, 
No curſe me to my face: Why thould 1 en 
Stray ſurther on, nd 15 can die ev'n here! 


» [Sho fits daun at the As. 
Enter 


fo ung ; 
3 * a 


* 7 


. 


Bute? Alicia i in Wy order; bebe ſervants fallewing. 


"Wc, | What wretch art thou ? hole mile d 
J 

e on my door; Whole haweful whine of woe | 

- Breaks-in upon my ſorrows, and Aras 


- jarring ſenſes with thy beggar's cry. - 


© 7. Se, A very beggar, and a wretch 8 


gex dri by ſtrong calamity to ſcek N 


Yor ſuecour here. One periſhing for want, 


Whoſe hunger has not taſted food thefe three days; 
And humbly aſks, for charity's dear ſake, EY 


A. draught of water and a liule bread. | 
Alic. And dot thou come to me, io me for bread? 


I. know thee not OO hunt for it abroad, 


Where wanton hands upon che earth have ſcatter' di „. 
Or caſt it on thewaters.— Mark the eagle. 


And hungry vukure, where they wind the prey; 


Wa ' ch where che zavent of the valley feed, 
And feek thy food with hem know thee not. 

J. S*. And yet there \ 4 2 time, when my Alicia 
Has chought unhappy Shore her deareſt bleffi ng. 


And mourn'd that live-long day ſte pas'd without me; 


When, pair'd like turtles, we were ſtill together þ 


When often as we prauled arm in arm, 


Inclining fondly to me, fhe has fworn, 
She lov'd me more than all the World beſide. 85 
Mic. Na! ſayſt thou! let me look upon thee well— 
*Tis true know thee now A miſchief on thee ! 
Thou art that fatal fair, that curſed ſhe 
That ſet my brains a madding. Thou haft robbd me; 


Thou haft undone me — Murder ! Oh my . # 


See his pale bloody head ſhoots glaring by me! 
_ Give me him back again, thou foft deluder, 
Thou beauteous witch | 
F. Sb. Alas! I never wrong'd vou | : 
* Oh! then be good to me; have pity on me, RY 
F 


JANE. n % 85 N 
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Thou never knew'K the bitterneſs of. with. 
And may*ſt thou never know it. Oh! below 
poor remain, the voiding of thy table, 
-A morſel to ſupport my famiſhed ſoul.” 
Alic. Avaunt, and come. not near me. 


* Sh. To thy hand 


] truſted all, gave my whole ſtors to thee - 
Nor do aſk it back, allow me but 

The ſmalleft pittance, give me but to N 1/10 Wh 
Left J fall down and penn here before thee 


Aue Nay ! tell not me! where is thy king,thy EA. 


Azcallthe ſmiling, cringing train of cuter, _ 4 8 
D hat bent the knee before thee ? 


J. S. Oh J. for. merey / . 
Alic. Mercy! I know it dot⸗ for I am miſerable. | 
Pl ive chee miſery + for here ſhe dwells 3-- +: 


'T his is her houſe, where the ſun never GD, 10 

he bird of night fits ſcreaming oer the roof, 
Grim ſpectres ſweep along the hoxrid gloom, _ 

And nought is heard but wailings and lamentings. a 

Hark! Gmethiog cracks above ! it ſakes, 1 it toters 

And ſee the nodding ruin falls to cruſh me! 

»Tis fallen! tis here! I feel it on my brain! 

1 Serv. This fight diſorders hen —— . 

2 Serv. Retire, dear lady — 8 

And leave this woman ?:  -» 

lic. Let her take my counſel! 

Why ſhould thou be a wretch ? ſtab, tear thy heart, 

And rid thyſelf of this deteſted being, 

I wo' not linger long behind thee here, , , _ 

A waving flood of bluiſh fire ſwells o'er me; 

And now 'tis out, and 1 am drown'd in ble 

Ha! what art thou! thou horrid headleſs Sar . 

It is my Haſtings + ! ſee! he wafts mon 

Away! Igo! I fly! I follow thee, * 

But come not thou wich miſchief· making benny 


2 
| 


. Fi 
= . 


My head ryi round, my eyes begin to fail, 
And dancing ſhadows ſwim before my ſight. 


Abe dear companions of thy Joyful days, 


"JAN e 5 3 
To interpoſe betwern us, look not on h' im, | 
Gize thy fond arts and thy delufions o'er, 
For thou walt never, never, part us more. 


{She runs off, her Servants ſalewing. 5 
F. Sk. Alas! the raves: her brain, ! fear, f is turn d; 


—_ 


In merey look upon her, gracious Reav' n, | , 
Nor viſit her fot any wrong to me. % 6 


Sure I am nea upon my journeys end; | 


e more. E Aa.] Receive me, thou cold ae. 
Thou cone Parent, ue me to thy boſom, * 
aps * . * 9 chee. 5 


bw 
*% a>; 
5 dd ranks 
MN A 1 
d * 


© Bull 8 „ oy tpeihi5 
Thy miſeries can never m_ thee lower. | 
Look up, thou poor afflicted one! thou moufner 
Whom none has comforted ! where ute dy fricnds, | 


Whoſe hearts thy warm proſperity made glad, 
Whoſe arms were taught to grow like ivy round thee, 


And bind dee to their boſoms? thus with thee, 


Ius let us live, and let us de, they faith, - 


For ſure thon art the ſiſter of our loves, 
And nothing ſhall divide us—Now where are they? 


J. Sh. Ab! Beilmour, where indeed ! hay fend at 
And view my deſolation from a-far 3» f, 


W hen they paſs by, they ſhake their heads i in ſeorn, 


And cry, behold the harlot and her end! 


And yet thy goodneſs turns aſide to pity me. 


Alas Þ there may be danger, get thee gone? 
Let me not pull a ruin on thy head, 


Leave me to die alone, for: Fam ſall'n 84 A 
Never to rife, and all relief is vain. 


Beg. Yer raiſe thy Our” & Lect, for acm come 


go? 
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Jo chaſe away deſpair. Bebold! where pi: 
phat honeſt man, that faithful d N 


Is haſting to thy ail — 1 5 
8 4 Sh. Dumont; Ha! n 55 
5 [Raifhng herſelſi aud locking about. 
Then 8 has heard my prayer, his very name 
Rene ws the ſprings of life and cheers. my foul, 
Has he then *ſcap'd the ſnare? 8 = 
Bell. He has! but ſee 5 5 he. gl 


He comes unlike to that Dumont you knew: b 
For now he wears your better angels ſorm, 


And comes to viſe you with rocs . | 


| Enter Sno. 


* a .43 


5. 8h. W tell me-! which is he! and oh what 


wou'd__ Er RT p 
This dreadful vifion ! 4 At comes upon n me. 
It is my huſband- ah) 80. . 


3 ills She Hing le fupport her ! 7-224 
7 Suſtain her head while I infuſe this. ana 
Into her dying lips, from ſpicy drugs, _ | x61 
Rich herbs, and flow'rs, the potent juice is Fin") 1 
Wich wond'rous force it ſtrikes the lazy ſpirits, 
Drives 'em around, and wakens life anew. 
Bell, Her weakneſs could not bear the ſtrong ſurprize. 
But ſee, the. ſtirs! and the returning bloodde 
Faintly begins to bluſh again, and ee 
pon her aſhy cheex + a 
Sn. Ne raiſe 1 [Raifng her up. 
7 Sh, Ha ! what art thou! Bellmour 0 
Bell. How fare you, ür? 7%, 
J. Sh. My heart is thrill'd with ben.. 
Bell. Be of courage . 7 


Four hulhand Ow _ e my wonthel friend. 
"1 5 Sk, 


r . A ING, ee. 40 


a» | 1422 . 67 
1 hoon bog. ns PRs. | 
Oh ſave me, Bellmour, Foam bb angry & 50 HP | 
Bell. *Tig he himſelf—he lives Lie up [1 
J. Sk. 1.dare not! | ; 
Oh that my eyes could ft bim out for Wer 0 
| Sk. Am | ſo hateful then, ſo deadly to the, ö 
, To blaſt thy eyes with horror ? fince 1 am grown Pans 4 
A burthen «6 the world, myſclf and rhee, | ” / 
Woud had ne'er ſuryiy'd to ſee thee more. 
F. SR. Ob thou moſt in jur d doſt thou live indeed 5 
Fall then, ye mountains, on my guittzhead, L 
Hide me ye rocks within your ſecret caverns, , 
_ Caſt thy black veil upon my ſhame, O night! 
And ſhield me with thy ſable wing for ever. =, 
Sh. Why doſt thou turn away? - why tremble TE. 
Why thus indulge thy fears? and in deſpair | 1 
Abandon thy diſtracted ſoul to horror? 
Caſt every black and guilty thought behind want 4 
And let em never vex thy quiet more. 
My arms, my heart are open to receive thee, 
To bring thee back to thy forſaken home, 
Wich tender joy, with fond forgiving love, 
And all the longings of my firſt defires, 
JF. Sk. No, arm thy brow with vengeance; and ap- 


The miniſter of heav'n's enquiring juſtice; J . [pear | 
Array thyſelf all terrible for judgment, 7 i 
Wrath in thy eyes, and thunder in thy voice; = 
Pronounce my ſentence, and if yet chere be . f 
| A woe | have not felt, inflict it on me. „ 
Sk. The meaſure of thy ſorrqs is ela. 350 


And Lam come to inaich thee from injuſtice, 
"The hand of pow'r no more ſhall cruſh thy weakneſs, 
Nor proud oppreſſion grind thy bumbte foul. 1 
J. SR. Art thou not riſen by miracle from death | 
Thy ſhroud is fallen from off thee, aud the grave © ..- | 


Was 


ä > 
G6 ru ruxzcyvror 
Was bid to give thes up; that thou might come 
The meſſenger of grace and gooduefs to me, 

To ſeal my peace and; bleſs ine ere I go. 


Oh let me then fall down beneath thy be, 
And weep my gratitude for ever there, 4 


| Give me your drops, ye boft-deſcending ba, | 


Vive me your ſtreams, ye never - eeaſing forings, . 
That my ſad eyes may ſtill ſupply my duty, be 
And feed an everlaſting flood of forrow. © © | 
Sk. Waſte not thy feeble ſpirits—I have long 
Beheld, unknown, chy mourning and repentance; 
Therefore my heart has ſet aſide the F 
And holds thee white, as unoffending innocence; 
Thereſore in ſpight of cruel Glofler*s rage. 
Soon as my friend had broke my priſon deore, 
I flew to thy aſſiſtanee. Let us haſte 
Now while occaſion ſeems to ſmile upon us, 
 Forfake this place of thame and find a ſhelter. 
J. Shs What ſhall I fay to you ? dan. I —_— 
Su. Lean on my arm 
F. Sh, Alas, I am wondrous faint: 
But that's not ſtrange, I have not eat theſe three days. 
Sk. Ch mercileſ Z look yrs, wy love; I' ve bought 
Some rich ee 3 
3 FR. How can you beſo good ? 
But you were ever thus. I will remember. 
Wich what fond care, hat diligence of love, 
"You laviſh'd out 'your wealth to buy me pleaſures, 
Prevenung every with: Have you forgot »- 
Ine coftly firing of pearl you brought me home 
5 Ang ty d about my neck i How cou'd I leave you 
So. Taſte ſome of this, or this ' 
F. Sn. You're ſtrangely alter'd —— 
: 9h gentle Bellmour, is he not? how pale 
Tour vilage is become.? your eyes are hollow; 
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NY you! are wrinkled too— alas the ket 
My wretchedneſs has coft you many a tear, 
And many a bitter pling fince laſt: we parte. 
S. No more of chat - chou talk'ſt, yh dofl r not eat. 

J. Sh. My feeble j jaws forget their common . 
Al V taſteleſs tongue cleaves to the clammy roof, 
And now a gen ral loathing grows ee 
Ob, I am fick at heart! | f 

Sk. Thou murd'rous 8 1 434d 
Wo't thou ſtill ark her blood, purſue her ills 
Muſt ſhe then die ! oh, my poor penitent, 85 
Speak peace to thy fad heart: ſhe hears, me not; 
Grief MEI ev ry ſenſe—help me to hold ber 


"Enter Cate by, with 2 guard. , Wo 


" Gur. Seite ob Lr bock 30 traytdrs to the FR 
Bell. What means this violence 55 


Doe: Have we not found you _ 
In ſeorn g the protector fri command, _ © ; 
Aſſiſting this baſe woman, aud "ning, - «1059027 have 


* 4 % + k 1 | 
Her infamy ? + 3 4.4 „ & J 


Sl. Infamy on by bead! N 

Thou tool of power, * thou a to W 1 

I tell thee, ænave, thou know'ſt of none fo virtuous. 

And ſhe that bote thee was an AZthiop to her. 5 
Cat. You'll anſwer this at ſull away with em. 
Sn. 1s charity grown treaſon to your court; 

What honeſt man would-live beneath fuck rules? 

'E am content that we ſhall die together. 
Ca. Conve the wen to priſon; but for Ver, 

2 her to hunt her fortune as ſhe may. 


J. Sh. I will dot part with him for me ae! 
Oh! muſt he die for me? 


3 as hots aue, 


Lara. lays l vn Shore, . : 
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Sh, Inhuman villains !_ 1 
| 444 [Brecks EO the ond 


Stand off! ths agonies of death are on her 
She pulls, ſhe gripes me hard with her cold hand. 


J. Sh, Was this blow wanting to compleat my r ruin 


f Oh let him go, ye miniſters of terror, 


He ſhall offend no more, for 1 will die, 


And yield obedience to your cruel maſter, 


Tarry alitde, but a little longer, 


And take my laſt breath with you.” 


- Sh, Oh my love | 
Why have I liv'd to ſee. this diner moment. 


This grief hy far furpaſſing all my former! 


Why doſt thou fix chy dying eyes upon me 


Witch ſuch an earneſt, ſuch a piteous look, 


As if thy heart were full of ſome (ad meagjng 
Thou could ſt not 1 — 
F. Sh. Forgive me! but forgive me ! 
Sh. Be witneſs for me, ye celeſtial hoſt, 


Such mercy.and ſuch pardon as my foul 


Accords to thee, and begs of heav'n to ſhew thee 3 

May ſuch befal me at my lateſt hour,. Fr 

And make my portion bleſt or curſt for ev er. 1 
J. Sh. Then all is well, and I ſhall fleep in peace 


Tis very dark and I have loſt you now 


Was there not ſomething I would have bequeath'd you 2 


But I have nothing left me to beſtow, 
Nothing but one fad ſigh. Oh ener at : 7275 


Bell. There fled che ſoul, 
And left her load of miſery behind... 
Sk, Oh my heart's treaſure l is this male d viſage | 


All that remains of thee ? are theſe dead eyes 


The light that cheers my ſoul ? oh heavy hour! 


But I will fix my trembling lips to thine, 
Till I am cold and ſenſeleſs quitey as thou art. 


What; 


JANE SHORE 7. 


| What muſt we baut then will you | 
| 75 „I. tb Guards, taking him away. 
Fare thee well e [ing ler. 
Now execute your tyrant 5 i and lead me 17 
To bonds or death, tis equally indifferent. . 
Bell Let thoſe, who view this fad, example 161 50 
What Fate attends the broken marriage vow; | 
_ teach their children i in ſucceeding times, ? 

on vengeance waits upon theſe crimes, * 
1 _ ſevere repentance could, not ſave, 
From want, from Thame, . and an untimely grave. 8 


‚ cunt, 


The End of i Fifth tit dot 
 Erizocux ſpoken. by Mrs. | OLDFIELD. . 
E modeſt matrons all, ye virtuous wives, 


Who lead with horrid, huſbands decent lives - ; 
Yo who for all you are in ſuch a hn 
WW | 


To ſee your ſpouſes drinking, gaming, ra 

Yet make a conſcience ſtill of cuckold-making. 

What can we fay your pardon to obtain? 

This matter here was prov'd againſt poor Fane : 

She never once deny'd it, but in ſhort, | 
Whimper'd and cry'd,—Sweet Sir, =]'m ſorry for't,—- 
*T was well he met a kind, good-natur'd ſoul, 

We are not all fo eaſy to controul: 

I fancy one might find in this good Town, 

Some wou'd haretold the gentleman his own; 

Have anſwer'd ſmart, Tc what do you pretend, 
Blockhead ! As if I muſt n't ſee a\iiend : 

Tell me of Hackuey-coaches= Jaunts to th' City 
Where Hou d I buy my china faitk, JU. ft ye 
Our wife was of a milder, meeker ſpirit ! 

You! lords and maſters !—was not that ſome merit-? 
Dont 995 Nen! it tobe virtuous bearing, | 


When | 


„ 44180 6 0 U 


When we e ſubenit ns le your Wmineering. ESD 
Well, peace be with her, ſhe did wrong moſt aA 
But ſo do many more who look demurelß /; 
Nor ſhout our mourning niadang * weep alond, ” 


einn“ 


If che reforming ſage odd fall to. eg. 5 
IIl-nature, pride, hypoerify, and g2wing ; abt 


The Poets frequently might move com aſfion, Ss 
And with She Tragedies o'er-run the Nation. ny 


Then judge the fair offender, with good natdre; 2885 7 85 
And let your fllow-feeling curb your ſatyr. 
What if our neighbours have ſome little failings 
Muſt we needs fall to damning and to railing : 
For her excuſe tos be it underſtood, 
That if he woman was not "quite 25 good, 
Her lover was à king, the Fleſh and Blood. 
And fince ſhe has — paid the finful rs, 
| Be Finds pen Be your = 108 
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